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Tor the Reader. 
T'F the Weather-Glaſs of the Virtuoſi be 
| | in that kind uſeful ; the ſeveral Papers 
= which frequently come forth, are no leſs 
ſerviceable to the underſtanding the Conſti- 
tution of Times. 

Theſe appear under ſeveral Titles, as In- 
telligences, Addreſſes, Petitions, Advices, 
Obſervations, (not to mention the Pulpit- 
Harangues, whoſe matter is often taken out 
of the forementioned, with the Form and 
1 Trimming peculiar to that ſort of Speakers) 

, to theſe may be added the Satyrs, which 


'I> afford no leſs Inflruftion, tho' more of Diver- . 


> fron by the Advantage of Verſe and Song. 
Among the Antients, Satyr was in much 
2 efteem, being as a Faithful Looking-Glaſs of 
1 Humane Nature and Things , wherein the 
> Vices, Ignorance, and Follies of all ſort of 
. Perſons were fairly repreſented, which either 
\ Self love would not ſuffer them to ſee, ' or 
the Intereſt and Flattery of others might en- 
f deaveur to diſpuiſe. 


> 
. bs. Y 


=> 


Of later 7 imes, the ſmall remains of the 
{DId Roman Spirit, tho' miſerably oppreft 
y the ſcandalous load of Prieftly Governe 


ment 


; hb >To the Reader. F 
moxt,has taken the boldueſs to expreſs its Re- 
ſro of the : Enormities of thoſe Intalli- 

Je Vicars, by the Perſons of Paſquin and 
Marforio, who upor occaſion do freely tax 
the Lewdnefs, Hypocrifie and Rapine of that 
Herd of Ecefejiaſtichs. 


Our. Neighbours the Dutch,being 4 Phopte 


ſomewhat Phlcgmatick, are us d to expreſs 
their Satyr by their Pencils; but our Nation, 
being of a Free and Jolly Temper, has been 
of long time accuſtom d 10ridicate the Reign» 
ing.Follies of Particulars, and the Ill Afti- 
ons and Miſcarriages of Publick, Perſons by 
Lampoon ard Song, - To ſay nothing of the 
French ard Spaniards,who oft-times are not 
ſparing in that way. 

- It has been thought fit, the Preſent Times 
baving given much occaſion to this ſort 0 
Writing, to Collefi the moſt conſiderable 
Pieces which have been Publifh'd of this 
Nature, and it were to be wiſh'd that the 


like were done in thoſe Things which relate” | 


to Hiſtory and Arts. for this common Reafon, 
left beng neg/efted for their being Sraall, 


they ſhould be loft, becoming the Prey of 
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* | MISCELLANY POEMS:* 
for __ + H "a 3s. 263 ©! 


; | Man of Honour, - 


I4 m2 5 NT 


17 5 anil by a ' Poſtſcript of Pen's. Liter: - 


4 OT al the Threats or Favonrs of A Crown, e- 
1 A Princes Whiſper, or a Tyrapts Frown . D 
6 Can awe the Spirit, or allure the Mind - 

; Of him, who ro ſtrict Honour isenclin' d; Ws 
Though all the. Pomp and Pleaſure that does wait. . 
On publick Places and Aﬀairs of States . ke ; 
Shou'd fondly court him to be baſe and great, 
With even Paſſions, and with ſetled Face. 

He wou'd remove the Harlots falſe Embrace : 5 
Tho! all the Storms and ve empeſts ſhould ariſe, 
That Church- Magicians 1 in their Cells deviſe, 
And from their ſettled Baſis Nation; tear 
He wou'd yamov'd the mighty Ruin bear ; 
Secure.in Innocence contemn %em all, © 
And decently array'd in Wi fall. 


a. 


b, 


| 
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For this brave Shrewsbury and Laumily's Name 
Shall ſtandthe foremoſt in the Liſt of Fame,  » 
Who firſt with ſteady Minds the Current broke, 
And to the ſuppliant Monarch boldly ſpoke. 

Great Sir, renown'd for Conftancy, how juſt 
Have we obey/d the Crows, and ferv'd gar' Truſt, 
EſpouF'd your Cauſe and Intereſt in diftre(s, 

Yaur felfmuft witneſs, and our Foes gopfels ! 
Permit us then #1! Fortune to | accuſe, 

That you at laſt anhappy Councils uſe, 

And ask the only thing we muſt refuſe. 

Our Lives and Fortunes freely we'll expoſe, 
Hoowr alone we cannot, mult not loſe : 
Honoury that Spark of the Celeſtial Fire, 

That above Nature makes Mankind Aſpire ; 
Ennobles the rude Paſſions of our Frame, 
With thirſt of Glory, and deſire of Fame ; 
The richeſt Treaſure of a generous Breaft, 

That gives the Stamp and Standard to the reft. 
Wit,Strength and Courage are wild dangerous force, 
Ualeſs this ſoftens and direQts their Courſe ; 
And would you rob us of the zobleft part, 
Accept a Sacrifice without a Heart ? 


'# 
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Tis much beneath the Greatneſs of a Throae, 
To take the Casker when the Jewe/'s gone: ; 
Debauch our Prizciples, corrupt our Race, 
And teach the N'obles to be Falſe and Baſe. 
What Coatidence can you in them repos, - 
Who, ere 'they ſerve you, all their Yake loſe ; 
Who once enſlave their Canſcience to their Luft, 
Have loſt the Reins, and caqg no more be Juſt. 

; Of Honour, Men art firſt, like Women Ni = 


Raiſe Maiden-Scruples at unpratif'd Vie; 

Their modeff Nature curbs the ftrugling Flame, . 
And ftifles what rhey wiſb to a@, with Shame. 
But once this Fence thrown down, when they 


| perceive 
Thatthey may taſte forbidden Fruit and " 3 


They ſtop | not here cheir Courſe, but ſafely in, 
Grow Strong, Luxuriant, and bold in Sin ; 
Trye eo no Priaciples, preſs farward fill, 

And only bound by appetate rheir Will: 

Now fawa' and flatter, while this Tide prevails, 
But ſhift'with every veering blaſt their Sails. 
Mark.thofe that meanly truckle to your Pawer, 
They orice deſerted and chang'd ſides before, 


And would to morrow Mahomet adore ! 
B 2 On 


4 Miſcellany". P O E MS. 
On higher Springs true Men of Honour move, 


F 

Free is their Service, #nd unbought their Love : I 
When Danger calls, and Honour leads the way,” I 
] 

I 


With Joy they follow, and with Pride obey : *. 
When the rebellious Foe came rolling on, 
And ſhook with gathering Multitudesthe Throne, 


Where were the Minions then ? What Arind, 
What Force 


Cou'd they oppoſe to op the Torrents Courſe? 
Then Pembrook, then the N obles firmly ood, | 
Free of their Lives, -and laviſh of their Blood ;- + 
Butwhen your Orders to mean Ends, decline, 
With the ſame Conſtancy they all reſign. 
Thus ſpake the Youth,who open'd firſt the way, 
And wasthe Phoſphorus to th* dawning day ;- 
Follow'd by a more glorious ſplendid: Hoaft, 
Thanany Age, or any Realm can boaft : 
So great their Fame, ſo numerous them: train, | 
To name were endleſs, and to praiſe in-vain 
But Herbert and great Oxford merit more, . 
Bold is their flight, and more ſublime;they ſoar ; 
So high; their Virtue as yet wants a name, 
Exceeding wonder, and ſurpaſſing Fame: 


Miſcellany P.O'E MS. 5 
Riſe, glorious Church, ereCt thy. radiant Head, 
The Storm is paſt, th' Impending Tempeſt fled ; 
Had Fate decreed thy Ruine or Diſgrace, 

It had not given ſuch Sons, ſo-brave a Race. 
When for Deſtrution Heaven a Realm deſigns, 
The Symptoms firſt appear in {laviſh Minds : 
Theſe men would prop a ſinking Nations weight, 
Stop falling Vengeance, and Reverſe even Fate. 
Let other Nations boaſt their fruitful ſoil, 

Their fragrant ſpices, their rich Wine and Oll ; 

In breathing Colours, and in living paint 

Let them excel, their Maſtery we grant. 

But to inſtru&t the mind, to arm the Soul 

With Virtue which no dangers can controul ; 
Exalt the thought, a ſpeedy Courage lend, 

That Horrour cannot ſhake, or pleaſure bend : 
Theſe are the Exgliſh Arts, theſe we profels 

To be the ſame in Mis'ry and Succeſs ; 

'Toteach Oppreſſors Law, affiſt the good, 
Relieve the Wretched, and:ſubdue the Proud : 
Such are our Souls : But what doth Worth: availy 
When Kings commit to hungry Prieſts the Scale ? ; 
All Merit's light when they diſpoſe the weight, 


Who either would embroil, or rule the State, -;! 
B 3 Defame 


6 Miſcellany POEMS. 


Defame thoſe Hero's who their Yoke refuſe, 

Anand blaſt that Honeſty they cannor ule ; 

The ſtrength and ſafety of the Crown deſtroy, 

And the King's Power againſt himſelf imploy : 

Afﬀeont his'Friends, deprive him of the brave, 

Bereft of theſe he muſt become their Slave. 

Men, like our Money, come the molt in play 

For being baſe, and of a coarſe allay. 

The richeſt Medals, and the purelt Gold 

Of native Value, and exacteſt mold, 

By worth conceald, in private Cloſets ſhine, 

For vulgar uſe too precious and too fine, 

 WhilſtTin andCopper with new ſtampiag briglit 

Coin of baſe Metal, counterfeit and lighr, : 

Do all the Buſineſs of the Nations turn, 

Rais'd in Contempt, us'd and employ'd in Scorn: 

So ſhining Vertues are for Courts too bright, 

Whoſe guilty Aftions fly their ſearching light ; 

Rich i in themſelves,, diſdaining to aſpire, 

Great without Pomp they willingly retire : 

Giveplace to Fools, ' whoſe raſh misjudging ſence 

 Licreafſts the weak meaſures of their Priace ; 

Prorie to admire, and flatter him in eaſe, 

They ftudy not his good, but how to pleaſe I 1 
ey 
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They blindly and implicitly run on, 

Nor ſee thoſe dangers which the others ſhun : 

Who ſlow to aft, each buſineſs duly weigh, 

Adviſe with Freedom, and with Care obey ; 

With Wiſdom fatal to their Intereſt ſtrive 

To maketheir Monarch lov'd, and N ation thrive ; 7 

Such have no place where Priefts and Women 
reigns 

Who love fierce Drivers, and a looſer Rein, 
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EE &F_ 


-VISION:. 


Wasat an hour when buſie Nature lay 

| Difſolv'd in ſlumbers from the noiſy Day 
When gloomy ſhades and dusky Atoms ſpread 
A darkneſs o'er the Univerſal Bed, ; 
And all the gaudy beams of light were fled ; 
My flutt'ring fancy *midſt the ſilent peace, 
Careleſs of feep, and unconcern'd with eaſe, 
Drew to my wandring thoughts an obje& near, 
Strange 1n its form, and in appearance rare. 
Methought (yet ſure it could not be a Dream, 
So real all its Imperfe&ions ſeem) 
With Prizcely Port a ftately Monarch came, 
Airy his mien, and Noble was his frame : 
A ſullen ſorrow brooded on his Brow ; 
He-feem'd beneath ſome weighty Fate to bow 3 
Diſtruſt and Grief upon his Eye-lids reſt, 
And ſhow the ftrugling troubles of his Breaſt. 
Upon 
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Upon his Head a* modding Crown he wore, 

And in his Hand a y:elding Sceptre bore ; 

Forlorn and careleſs did his ftrokes appear, 
And every motion ſpoke a wild Di/pair. 

This nournful Scene did all my Paffions moves 
And challeng'd both my pity and my love, 
And yet I thought him by the ruins made 
Above my pity, and beyond my ad ; 

Long did he in a penſive ſilence ſtand, 

For ſure his thoughts cou'd not his words com- 
mand : | 

Too big for ſpeech—— 

Till fullen murmurs from his boſon flew, 

And thus a draught of his diſorders drew. 

Almighty Powers | By whoſe conſent alone 

Ordain'd, I did aſcend the Regs! Throne, 
Led by your dark Decrees, and Condutt there, 
I, as your great Vicegerent, did appear 
Beneath my. charge, whilſt crowding Nations 
fate, 
And bow'd and did- admire my riſing Fate : 
"Twas then my Luavels freſh and meaty 
grew, 
And'z loud Fame of all my Glories flew ; 


Miſcellany PO EMS. 
My willing SubjeQs bleſs and.clap the day ; 
The bravelt and the beft were all my friends, 


10 


Whilſt Faction in confuſion ſneak'd away ; (ends' 


At diſtance grina'd, but could not reach their 
Such Faith unto my promiſes were ſhown, 

My Word they took, for Oaths were uſeleſs grown ? 
My very Word compos'd their hopes and fears, 
Sacred *twas held, and all Serexe appears: 

Uatil my Faze revers'd did backwards reel, 
Blurr'd all my Fame,and alter'd Fortune's Wheel ; 
Ye Gods ! Why did ye thus unconſtant prove ? 
Was I the Envy of th' Abodes above ? 

Or was this ſtately Majeſty but given 

To be the Cheatand Flatt'ry ev*n of Heeves ? 
Can ne'er a Sai implore Celeſtial aid ? 

Nor yet the /Virgix Goddeſs intercede ? 

*T was for her Cauſe engag'd I ſuff ring lie; 

*T was to advance hey jult Divimity : 

Yes, I avow the Quarrel and the Caulſc, 

*T was for my Faith, and to out-cope the Laws. 
T'de rather be forſakea and alone, 

Than ſit a cr&vine Monarch on a Throze : 

Let all my cringing Slaves at diſtance ſtand, 
Fawn on th? Invading Foe, and kiſs his Hand ; 
vid. | Leave 
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. Leave matheÞ Prixce, forfibep and forks, 
Expos'd to all their ſights and publick ſcorn, 
Let after Ages judge the mighty Teſt, 
Tudge the Magnifick Grandure of my breaſt. 
I aw my great foretather yer afore 
Seal all his Sacred Vows with Martyr” dgore;. 2 
His Royal Iſſue branded with diſgrace, | 
Saw all tr'Effortsthey us'd t'Exclude the Race : 
And yet theſe Terrours all I dare invade, 
Thus Conſciexce, thus Religion does perſuade. 
I'll Rand or fall by both thoſe Tenets ſill, 
And be the ſecond Martyr to my Wil : 

And then he ſtop'd, his fiery Eye-Balls moye, 
And thus with his reſiſting Fate he ſtrove, 
And ſtood, like Capancus Defying Fove, 

Whea ſtreight a noife, from whence it. came 

unknown, 
Was heard to anſwer in an angry tone ; 
Die then, unpity'd Przixce, for thus thy Fate 
Long 'ſince, by its Decrees, did antedate : 
To ſuch perverſeneſs, what regard is ſhown ? 
What Merit could*ſt thou plead to mount a 
Throne ? 


To 
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To thy repeated Wiſhes Heav'n T4 kind, 

And pleas'd the wild Ambition of thy mind ; 

It put a Scepere in thy eager Hand, 

Yet npt oppoſe” the Genius of the Land ; 

. Tf Reaſon could not ſway thy AQtions here, 

Heaven's not oblig'd by Wonders to appear. 

See how thy Creatures at a diſtance ſtand, 

Scnlk from thy troubles to a fafer Land ; 

Thoſe who their Beings to thy bounty own, 

Forſake their fawning Cheats, and now are gone: 

Thoſe who were Friends to thee and to thy Cauſe, 

Bold for 'their Rights, and for their Conntries 

Laws, 

Thou, from thy darker Counſels, did*ft remove, 

And want their aid, now they refuſe their love. 
Some more imperfe& ſounds did reach my ear, 

But ſenſe return'd, and day-light did appear. 


» 


Miſculluny 'P OEMS. 


THE 


ADVICE- 


Ws you beFamous andRenown? d 4p 
And after having run a Stage of Glory, 


Go freight to Heaven and not to Purgatory : 
This is the rime. | 


Would you ſurrender your Diſpenſ ing Power, NY 
And ſend the Weſtern Hangman to the Tower, 
From whence he'll find it difficult to ſcoure. | 

© +:Tbis,&C 7 


| Would you ſend Father Pex, and Father Lob, | 
Aſſiſted by the Poet Laureat Squab, _ 
To teach Obedience Paſſive to the Mob. 
+1 his, &C 3 
| GW 
Would you let Reverend Father Perres know. /\ 
What thanks the-Church of Exglend to him bas 


For Favours paſt, he did on them beſtow. 
This, &c; 
Would 
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Would you with expedition ſend away 
Thoſe four dim Lights, made Biſhops t'other day, 
To convert Indians in Americs. 


This, &c. 


Wouldyou the reſt pf that Bald-Pated Trajn 

No longer flatter with thin hopes of Gain, 

———y—__ to- Saint Omers back again. 
This, &c, 


Wauld you (iaftead of holding Birchen tool) 
Send Pulton to be laſh'd at Busbey's School, 
That he in Print no longer play the Fool. 

This, &c. 


Would you that Fack of all Religions ſcare, 

Bid him for Hanging ſpeedily prepare, 

That Harry H:---s may viſit Harry Care. 
This, &C. 


Would you let Ireland no more fear Macdonnel, 
And all the Rabble under Philerms O Neale, 


+ FR ſucceed Tyconmd. 
This, fc. 


Would 


Would you court Ear-wiggs baniſh from your 
Thoſe Carpet-Knights, and intereſted Peers, 
And rid the Fingforns from impending Fears. 
Fhis , &Co 


Would you at once makeall the: Hogan "uw 
yield, 


Anthbe at once their Terror and our Shield, 
And not, appear by Praxy in the Field. | 
This, &c. 


Would youno more a Womans Councit take, 
But love your Kingdoms for your Kingdoms fake, 
Make Subjedts Love and Enemies to Quake. 

| This, '&c. 


. 
h_ "0 "OT 1 — 


Miſcellovy \P:0'E'M.8. 


THE 


CONVERTS. 


Did intend in Rhimes Hervick 
To write of Converts Apoſtolick, 

Deſcribe their perſons and their ſhatnes, 
And leave the World to guels thelt" Names : 
Burt ſoon I thought the ſcoundrel Theme 
Was for Heroick Song too mean ; 
Their CharaQters well then has 
In Burleſque, ,or_in-Dogrel Verſe ; q 
Of Earls, of Lords, of Knights I'll ſing, 


That chang'd their Faith to pleaſe their King, 


The firſt an Antiquated Lord, 
A walking Mummy in a word, 
Moves cloath'd in Plaiſters Aromatick, 
And Flannel, by the help of a Stick, 
And like a grave and noble Peer, 
Ourtlives his Senſe by Sixty year ; 
And what an honeſt Man would anger, 
Outlives the Fort he buik at Targer ; 


+40. 6 


by 
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By Pox and Whores long ſiace undone, 
Yet loves it till, and fumbles on : 

Why he's a Favourite few can guels, 
Some fay it's for his Uglinels ; 

For often Monſters (being rare) 

Are valued equal to the Fair : 

For in his Miftreſſes, kind James 

Loves uglineſs in its extreams ; 

But others ſay *tis plainly ſeen, 

*Tis for the choice he made o'ch* Queen ; 
When he the King and Nation bleſt 
With Off-Spring of the Houle of Efee ; 
A Dame whoſe Afﬀability 

Equals her Generoſity : 

Oh ! Well match'd Pair, who frugally are bent 
To live without the aids of Parliament. 
All this and more the Peer perform'd, 
Then to compleat his Virtues, turn'd ; 
But "was not Conſcience, or Devotion, 
The hopes of Riches or Promotion, 
That made his Lordſhip firſt to vary, 
But *twas to-pleaſe his Daughter Mary; ©; : 
And ſhe to make retaliation, 


Is full as lewd in her Yocation. 
C The 
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The next a Carayanniſh Thief, 
A lazy Maſs of damn'd Rump Beef; 
Prodigious Guts, no Brains at all, 
But very Rhynocerical, 
Was Married ere the Cub was lickt, 
And now not worthy to be kick ; 
By Jockeys bubbled, forc'd to fly, 
To fave his Coat, to 1taly, 
Where Haynes and he, that virtuous Youth, 
Equal in Honor, Senſe, and Truth ; 
By Reaſon and pure Conſcience urged, 
Paſt Sins by Abjuration purged : 
But 'tis believ'd both Rogue and Peer, 
More worldly Motives had to veer ; 1 
The Scoundrel Plebeians ſwerving 
Was to ſecure himſelf from ſtarving ; 
And that which made the Peer a Starter, 
We hope of a long wiſh'd for Garter. 
Next comes a Peer who fits at Helm, {1 
And long has ſteer'd the giddy Realm 1 
With Taylors motion, mein, and grace, 
But a right Stateſman in Grimace ; 
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Promiſes all, but nought performs : 
But how &er great he's in Promotion, 
He's very humble 1a Devotion ; 
With Taper l11z3ht, and Feet all bare, 
He to the Temple did repair, 

And knocking ſoftly at the Portal, 
Cry'd; Pity (Fathers) a poor Mortal, 
And for a Sinner make ſome room, 

A Prodigal returned home: 

Some ſay that in that very hour, 
Convert Mall Megs arriv'd at door ; 

So both with penitent Grimace, 
States-man and Bawd with humble pace 
Enter'd and were recciv'd to grace. 

The next a Knight of high Command 
*Twixt London-bridge and Dover-Sand ; 
A Man of {trift and holy Life, 

Taking example from his Wife ; 

He to a Nunnery ſent her packing, 

Leſt they ſhould take each other napping. 
Some ſay L”*Eftr ange did him beget, 


But that he wants his Chin and Wit ; 
| C2: 


I9 


The Sneer, the Cringe, and then by turns, 
The dully grave, the Frowns, and Seotns, 


Good 
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Good natur*d, as you may obſerve, 
Letting his Titular Father ſtarve ; 
A Man of Senſe and Parts, we know it, 
But dares as well be damn'd as ſhow it; ] 
Brib'd by himſelf, his truſty Servant 
At Kjngs-Bench-Bar appear'd moſt fervent | 
Againſt his Honor for the Tet, A - 
To him *rwas Gain, to all Mankind a Jeſt. ? 
Blue-Bonnet Lords a numerous ſtore, 7 
Whoſe beſt Example is they're poor ; F 
Merely drawn 1n in hopes of Gains, : 
And reap the ſcandal for their pains ; | 
Half-tarv'd at Court with expeCtation, 
Forc'd to return to their Scotch Station, 
Deſpis'd and ſcorn'd by every Nation. 
A paltry Knight not wortha mention, 


Renounc'd his Faith for piteous Penſion ; 
After upon True Proteſtant Whore, 
H'had ſpent a large Eſtate before. 

A thick ſhort Collonel next does come, 
With Stradling Legs and maſly Bum : 
With many more of ſhameful Note, 
Whoſe Honor ne'er was worth a Groat. 
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If theſe be Pillars of the Church, 
'Tis fear'd rhey*ll leave her in the lurch ; 
If abler Men do not ſupport her Weight, 
Albquickly will return to Forty Eight, 


3 The humble Addreſs of Tour Majeſties Poet 
p Laureat, and others your Catholick and 
, Proteſtant diſſenting Rhymers, with the 
| reſt of the Fraternity of Minor Poets, in- 

ferior Verſifeers and Sonnetters of Tour 


Majeſties Ancient Corporation of Parnaſſus, 
Humbly Sheweth, 


Hat we your Majeltics poor ſlaves, 
Your merry B2ggars, witty knaves, 

Being highly ſenſible how long 
A dull dry Proſe addreſſing Throng, 
Have daily vext your Royal cars 
With fulſom ſpeeches, canting Prayers, 
Unanimoully think it better | 
T*Addreſs your Majeſty in Meeter, 


C3 
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Great Sir, your healing Declaration 


Has cur'd a baſe diſtemper*'d Nation ; 
The Godly hug it for the eaſe 

It gives to {queamiſh Conſciences ; 
And by the Mammoniſts, *cis made 
The grand encouragement of Trade ; 
But we mult reckon it (in our ſenſe) 

A gracious Poetick Licence. 

*Tis Your peculiar excellency, 


4a eas at 6 a i as 


T'indulge Religion to a freanſy ; 

And our Relizion is our fancy : 

For which, we judge 'twould be acrime, 
Not to preſent our thanks in rhime ; 

We, with all Subjefts of our mind, 

To pay, like us, their dues in kind : 

That jealous Proteſtants would greet 
With Teſts and Laws yout Royal Feet ; 
That all would ſacrifice in courſe 

Their ſtubborn Conſciences to yours ; 
That th' Academies wou'd oppoſe 

On no pretence your Royal Caule, 

But quit their Oaths and Founders Laws ; 
That Corporations yield their Charters, 
And no more grudge your Souldiers pens; 


hat 
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That Borough Towns would chuſe ſuch Men, 
As you ſhan't need ſend home again ; 

That all right Members take their ſtations, 
Such as Sir Roger and Sir Patience ; 

That your new friends ſtand every where, 

Of which we recommend one pair, 

Honeſt Will Pex and Harry Care. 

Diſſenters will with all their heart-a 

Vote for a Goſpel Magna Charts ; 

Your Judges too will over-awe 

The poor dead letter of the Law ; 

Your High Commiſſioners, from whom 


The obftinate receive their doom, 

For truſty Catholicks make room. © 
Only one reſty part o'th* Nation, 

Wou'd bound your power of diſpenſation ; 

For which we'll bait the Rogues agen, 

With Second part of Hind and Paz : 

We'll Rhime em into better manners, 

And make them low'r their Paper-Banners ; 


Nor isthisall that we will do, 
No, Sir, we'll pray like Poets too. 
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* Wh May our great God Appollo bleſs you, 
May J=no help your budding iſſue ; 
May: you attempt no enemies 

To skirmiſh with but Butterflies ; 
Nor exerciſe Your Martial Arms, 


"But in mock-ſeiges,! falſe alarms. 

' May you have long and peaceful days, 
And may we liveto {ing your Praile ; 
And after all, may you inherit 

The overplus of the Saints merit. 


= 
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—— 


THE 


LAUREATL:. 


Jack'Squabb, his Hiſtory in little drawn 


Down to bis Evening, from bis early dawn. 


Ppear thou mighty Bard, to open view; 
4. A. Which yet we muſt confeſs you need 


not do : 
The labour to expoſe thee we may ſave, 


Thou ſtand*ſt upon thy own Records, a Knave ; 
Condemn'd to live inthy Apoſtate Rhimes, 
The Curſe of Ours, pd Scoff of Future Times. 
Still tacking round with every turn of State, 
Reverſe to Shaftsbury | thy curſed Fate 

Is always at a change to come to late : 

To keep his plots from Coxcombs washis Care, 
His Villany was mask'd, and thine is bare : 
Wiſe Men alone cou'd gueſs at his Deſign, 

And cou'd but gueſs,the Thred was ſpun ſo fine; 
But every pur-blind fool may ſee through thine. 
Had 
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Had Dick ſtill kept the Regal Diadem, 

Thou hadſt been Poet Laureat to him, 

And, long ere now, ia Lofty Verſe proclaim'd 
His high ExtraQtion, among Princes Fam'd ; 
Diffas'd his Glorious Deeds from pole to pole, 


_ Winds can carry, and where Waves can 
row. 


Nay, had our Charks, by Heavens ſevere Decree, 
Been found, and Murther'd in the Royal Tree, 
_ thou hadſt prais'd the FaQt ; his Father 


9 


Thou call'dſt but gently breathing of a Vein: 
Impious, and Villainous | to bleſs the blow 


- © That laid at once three lofty Nations low, 


And gave the Royal Cauſe a fatal Overthrow, 
What after this cou'd we qgpett from thee ? 

What cou'd we hope for, but juſt what we ſee ? 
Scandal to all Religions, New and Old ; 
Scandal to thine, wherePardon's bought and ſold, 
And Mortgag'd Happineſs redeem'd for Gold: 
Tell me, for *tisa Truth you muſt allow, 

Who ever chang'd more in one Moon, than thou ? 
Even thy own Zyjmri was more ftedfaſt known, 
He had but one Religion, or had none : 


, What 
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What (e& of Chriſtians is't thou haſt not known, 
And at one time or other made thy own ? 

A Briſtled Baptiſt bred ; and then thy ſtrain 
Immaculate, was free from ſinful ain. 

No Songs in thoſe bleſt times thou didfi produce 
To brand, and ſham good mannersout of uſe : 
The Ladies then had not one Bawdy Bob, 

Nor thou the Courtly Name of Poet Squab. 
Next, thy dull Mule, an Jndependept Jade, 

On ſacred Tyranny five Stanza's made, 

Prais'd Net, who ey'n to both extreams did run, 
To kill the Father, and dethrone the Son. | 
When Charles came in,thou didſt a Convert grow, 
More by thy Intereſt, than thy Nature ſo. 

Under his livening Beams thy Lavurels ſpread ; 
He firſt did place that wreath about thy Head ; 
Kindly reliev'd thy wants, and gave thee Bread. 
Here *rwas thou mad'it the Bells of Fancy chime, 
And choak'd the Town with ſuffocating Rhime. 
Till Heroes form'd by thy Creating Pen, 

Were grown as cheap, and Dull, as other Men. 
Fluſh'd with ſucceſs, full Gallery, and Pat, 
Thou braveſt all Mankind with want of Wit. 


Nay, 
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Nay, in ſhort time, wer't grown ſo proud a 
Ninny, 

As ſcarce allow that Bex himſelf had any. 

But when the men of Senſe thy Error ſaw, 

They check'd thy Mule,-and kept the Termagant 
-1n awe. | 
To Sxtyr next thy Talent was Addreſt,? 

Fell foul on all, thy friends among the reſt : 

Thoſe who the ofr'neſt did thy wants ſupply, 

Abus'd, *Traduc'd, without a reaſon why. 

Nay, ev'a thy Royal Patron was not ſpar'd, 

But an obſcene, a ſantring wretch declar'd. 

Thy Loyal Libel we can ſtill produce, 

Beyond Example, and beyond Excule. 

O ſtrange return, to a forgiving King, 

But the warin'd Viper wears the greateſt Sting. 

Thy Penfion loſt, and juſtly without doubr, 

When' Servants ſnarl, we ought to kick *em 

out; 

They that diſdain their BenefaCtors Bread, 

No longer ought by Bounty to be fed. 

That loſt, the Vizorchang'd, you turn about, 

And ſtrait a True-blue Proteſtant crept out ; 


The 
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The Fricy now was writ : and ſome will ſay 

They ſmell a Male-content through all the 
play. 

The Papiſt too was damn'd, unfit for Truſt, 

Call'd Treacherous,Shameleſs, Profligate,Unjuſt, 

And Kingly :Power thought Arbitrary Luſt, 

This laſted till thou didſt thy Penſion gain, 

And that chang'd both thy Morals, and thy 


ſtrain. 
If to write Contradictions, Nonſenſe be, 


Who has more Nonſenſe in their works than 
thee ? 


Well mention but thy Lay mans Faith,and Hind, 
Who'd think both theſe(ſuch claſhing do we find) 
Cou'd be the product of one ſingle mind : 
Here, thou woud'ſt Charitable fain appear, 
Find'ſt fault that Athanaſius was ſevere ; 
Thy Pity ſtrait to Cruelty is rais'd, 
And even the pious Inquilition prais'd, 
And recommended to the preſent Reign : 

* O happy Countries, 1taly and Spain ! 
Have we not cauſe, in thy own words, to ſay, 
Let none believe what varies every day, 
That never was, nor will be at a ſtay. 
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Once, Heathens might be fav'd, you did allow 
But not, it ſeems, we greater Heathens now : 


The Loyal Church, that buoys the Kingly Line 


Damn'd with a breath, but *tis ſuch breath as 
thine : 

What credit to thy party can it be, 

T'have gain'd fo lewd a profligate as thee ? 


' Seray'd from our fold, makes us but laugh, not 
weep 


We have but loſt what was diſgrace to keep : 
By them Miftruſted, and to us a ſcorn ; 

For it is weakneſs, at the beſt to turn. 

True, hadfſt thou left us inthe former Reign, 
T'had prov'd, it was not wholly done for Gain; 
Now, the Meridian Sun is not fo plain. 

Gold is thy God, for a ſubſtantial fumm, 
Thouto the Turk,wouPdſt run away fromRome, 


And Sing his Holy Expedition againſt Chri- 
ſtendom, 


But to conclude,bluſh with a laſting Red; 
(If thow'rr nor moy'd with what's already faid,) 
To ſee thy Boars, Bears, Buzards, Wolves'and Owls, 
And all thy ochier Beafts, and other Fowls, 


Routed 
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Routed by two poor Mice : (Unequal fight) 

But eaſie 'tis to Conquer in the Right. 

See there a Youth (a ſhame to thy gray hairs) 
Make a meer Dunce of all thy threeſcore years. 
What in that tedious Poem haſt thou done, 

But cramm'd all #/ops Fables into one. 

But why do I the precious minutes ſpend 

On him,that wou'd much rather hang,than mend. 


No, Wretch, continue ſtill juſt as thoy art, 


Thou'rt now in this laſt Scene, that Crowns thy 
Part ; 


To purchaſe Favour, veer with every Gale, 
And againſt Intereſt, never ceaſe to rail ; 


Though thou'rt the only _=_ how Intereſt can 
prevall. 
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— 
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THE 


VISION 


TOLERATION- 


oo _ , when I my ſelf to ſleep had 
| aid ; 

Whilſt bones did reſt, my roving buſie head 
Methought,had ſtrangely carry*d me from home, 
And, I (the Lord knows how) was got to Rome ; 
It happen'd to be on a publick day, 

When Pope and Cardinals were met ; not to pray, 
That's not their buſineſs, but to hold Debates, 
How to Rule Kings, and how to govern States. 


Moſt ſtrange Employments ſure for Goſpel 
Preachers, 


The Apoſtles were not Rulers, but Mens 
Teachers. 


When 


" Io la a "i 


ad 
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When Tripple Crowa had took St. Peter” sChair, 


(He little thought a Crown ſhould &'er com 
there :) 


The reſt to their reſpeCtive Scats repair ; 

And the firſt matter they did fall upon, 

Was the Affairs of th' Iſle call'd A/bior : 

Methought an horned Legate did preſent 

In Parchment fair ingroſs'd, a long complaint, 

Againſt the Monſter call'd a Parliament : 

Which being ſoftly read, Chriſt's Vicar cries, 

Who - plague has open'd theſe damn'd Her ticks 
ejes 

T thought the ſugar 'd promiſe at firſt made 

To them, would the believing fools perſwade 

Out of their Bread and Butter ; but ſince jealogs 

Of Privilege, and for their Church ſo zealous ; 

Since we can't overturn this imipious Telt, 

Of all methods beyond diſpute the beſt : 

Since Shams won't take, What muſt the next be done 

Ag 4inſt our Rival Church of Albion ? 

His Reverend Speech thus ended, whilſt-each mind 

Was buſied, ſome new Stratagem to find: 

Ere'any ſpake, there ftrangely did appear 


One cloathed in black, and ſtood before the 
Chair ; JS AT | 
x D AY 
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All Eyes upon him fixt, and all Tongues mute, 
With a feign'd Voice he did them thus Salute ; 
Hail ! Reverend Patriarch, and ye that are 

Worthy Aſſiſtants of St. Peter's Chair : 

I from the Author of your Faith am come, 

From him firſt plac'd th' un-erring Chair in Rome 


Who gave judicial power to Pardon Sins, 

And to Depoſe the Unbelieving Kzngs : 

Who you out of your ſenſes does perſwade, 

Not to diſcern Fleſh, Blood, and Bones from Bread ; 
' Who is your Churches beſt Friend and Phyſician, 

To cure her Schiſms by holy Inquiſition ; 


Who taught you burning was the remedy, Tl 
L awful to purge the Church from Hereſie : 
French Nero taught to manage Hugonant * By 
He who all your new Articles has taught ; S 1 
From him I come, and by Commiſſion tell, " By 
Right Truſty and Belov'd, be greets you well ;  F7 
Extremely pleas'd with your great pains and care, 7 
T"encreaſe his Kjngdom, in this grand Aﬀair . H 
Of Albion. Ir is his will and pleaſare, " F*) 
That to perfett the Work, you take this meaſure ; T 


Tau know as well as he, that in that Nation, 
Are many Baſtard-ſlips of th Reformation 3 


v 20s 


we 


3 Tour time's but (bort, J. R's paſt Fifty three. 
7 His well invented Speech thus having ended, 
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Who, with their-Siſter have been ſtill at odas, 
Becauſe (I wiſh *twere true) ſhe ſerv'd your Gods. 
But ſeeing their miftake, they now begin | 

To have 4 pood opinion, and come in 

To her Communion ; and ſhe thereby 

Grows daily a more potent enemy. 


Now to prevent a Reconciliation, 

He bids declare an Att of Toleration ; 

Let Independant, Presbyter, and Quaker, 
With Anabaptiſt, Muggletonian, Seeker, 
Sweet Singer, Family of Love, Fifth-Monarchy ; 
Give all theſe whimſy heads their Liberty, 
They'll with each other fall at enmity : 

And all againſt the Church, confirm'd by Law, 
Though for no other cauſe, but "cauſe "tis ſo. 
If you can but perſwade them to Rebel, 
Ti/Kjng has an Army will make all things well ; 
In theſe Direftions Expeditions be, 


He 1n a flaſh of Brimſtone-fire deſcended. 
They ſecing him to vaniſh in that faſhion, 
Cry'd out, that *twas a Divine Revelation. 
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At which I wondred; for I did not know, 

Till then, that Roman Gods had dwelt below. 
Firſt ſight, I thought him Jeſuit, but when 

I ſaw the Cloven-Foot, concluded then 

He was th'old accuſer of the Brethren. 

When they a while had on his Speech refleted, 
They all agreed *t ſhould be as 'twasdireCted. 
One only, cry'd, more grave, and full of ſence, 
We our deſigns muſt colour with pretence ; 
We'll ſay *tis tender Conſciences to eaſe, 


And to preſerve the Government in peace, 


Whichr all lik'd well ; and bade, *cſhould be: 
Ingroſs'd, 


And ſent unto the Nuncio by the Poſt : 
After which order to the Secretary, 
They all concluded with an Ave Mary. 
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_—_ > ets een 


ON THE 


BISHOPS CONFINEMENT. 


Here is there Faith or Juſtice to be found ? 


by Sure ithe World trembles, Nature's ia a 
{wound ; 


To ſee her pious Sons deſign'd to fall 

A victim to Religion ; Truth, and all 

The charms of piety are no defence, _ 
Againſt the new found power, that can diſpenſe 
With Laws to murder fſacred' Innocence : 
Surely, unleſs ſome pitying God look down, 
And ſtem this torrent, it will drown 

Divinity it ſelf. 
The Biſhops Priſoners! Can we tamely ſee 
Thoſe Reverend Prelates bow the knee 

To Antichriſt ? No, mighty Monarch,'no, 
Though we muſt pay to Cz2ſar what we owe ; 
There is a power ſupream, by which you live ; 
Whole Acmis longer, and Prer ogative 


D 3 Larger, 
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Larger by far than yours ; whoſe very word 


Can blaſt your hopes, and tura your two-edg'd 
—"werd; * 


Can make his Secular Vicegerent know, 

Virtue, like Palms depreſs'd, do higher grow. 
Though Rob'd in all the grandeur of your Rate, 
Courtiers, like radiant Stars, about you wait : 
"Mid{ of your glorious joys, when you put an, | 
That awful preſence which becomes a 'Fhrone 3 
Belſhazzar like, three words upon the Wall 

Shall blaſt your joys, and make your glories fall. 
His Holineſs, that patriot of ſtrife, 

Though he can grant you Pardons, cannot Life. 
Ariſe then, Mighty Sir, in God-like mien, 

As of thy Valour, let thy Truth be ſeen ; d 
Free from miſtruſt, let all your words be clear ; 

By aCtions, let your promiſes appear : 


Prote& that Church which brought you to the ' 
Crown; 


You know, *tis great and honoufable to own 
A kindneſs done ; but to reward with death 
That happy inftrument that gave you breath , 
Is mean,and might a Cath licks Conſcience ſting, | 
Ta cut the hand off that Anoints you King. 


THE | 
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" Laſt Will and Teſtament 
= Fo # 
| Father Petres. 
|. r 

N his Holineſs Name, 

With Amez I proclairn 


My Laft Will and Teſtament following : 
Who in Body am well, 
But in Mind monſtrous ill ; 

While indiſmal Diſpair IT am wallowing. 


1C 


IT. 


My Soul T bequeath, 
To the Regions bencath ; 
It has long to the Devil been due : 


D 4 To 


as 
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To betortur'd in pain, 
More than I did ordain 

To inflict on the Heretick Crew. 


ITE 


My Body a pledge, 
T give to the Sledge, 
To ride on't to Tyburz in ſtate : 
. And there in a Cart, 
Before I depart, 
Al! my Villaicous Actions relate. 


40 


I'V. 


When the Rout I've harang'd, 
To ſubmit to be Hang'd; 


While each Blockhead and Whore 
Dips a clout in my Gore, 
To proclaim to the World I am Martyr'd. 


My politick Head 


With my Quarters when Dead, 
Each one to be perch'd on a Pole ; - 


And ere Dead to be cut down and Quarter'd ; 


+4 
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Thus by prophetick Spirit, 
According to Merit, 
"I Pve diſpos'd of my Body and Soul. 


VI. 
And next I declare 


Not to mention an Her, 
My Executors wholly and full, 
'Tocut off all other, 
The Spark and his Mother, - _ ..__- 
Who Three politick'Nations wou'd Gull. 


VII. 


" My Funeral Charge, 
As it will not be large, 
So *twill take up leſs Room in my Will: 
But were it much more, 
Since I die on this Score, 
They'll never be troubled with Bill. 


VIII. 


It may do 'em both good, 
For all their High Blood, 
1Tis full Threeſcore thouſand compleat ; 


; ſs 


w_ 
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As I got it by Fools, 
So I leave it to Tools, 

While the Church and Relations I Cheat. 


I X. 


At 


My Books, tho' not many, * 
For I never lov'd any, 
They may keep for their private Occaſions : 
They're jof Riddles and Dreams, 
From whence I took Theams 
To furniſh my ſelf with Orations. 


RX. 


The reſt of my Stuff, 
Since they have enough, 
T Bequeath to a pretty young Sinner ; 
Twill furniſh a Room 
To praQtiſe at Home, 
And encourage a happy Beginner. 
XT. 


T'll not give *em the Trouble 
To pay the Priefts double, 
To fetch me from Pargatory : 


Micelleny P OE MS. 
For that, like the reft 


Of our Creed, is a Feſt ; 
And as true as the Song of Johs Dory. 


XII. 


For if there's a Hell, 
I deſerve it fo well 
I need not;defpair of the Place ; 
And none but an Af 
Will believe that the Maſs, 


Can ever reſtore him to Grace. 


XIIL 


I confeſs there are fools, 

Which aur Church daily gulls, 
And particularly with this Notion : 

Such as when they do Pray, 


Know not one word they ſay, 
"Tis their ignorance helps their Devotion. 
XIV. 
But I am wide of my Text, 
Being damnably vext 


To ſee how the Jeſuits are fool'd ; 


And 
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And your proſpe&ts of peace 
Do my Torments increaſe, 
More than loſfing my Life and my Gold. 


X V.: 


On our Brotherhood all 
May my laſt bleſſing fall, 

And on every Moak, Friar and Prieſt ; 
May they ere *tis too late 
Partake of my Fate, 

And become every Hereticks Jeſt, 


XVL 


I wou'd have;Enlarg'd, 
But my Conſcience difcharg'd, 
Plt here make an End of my Sermon, 
And wiſh all this Throng 
' May bedamn'd, Old and Young, 
And fo drive away, Honeſt Carman. 


=. IF 
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— 


— — 


Pope's WISH. 


To the Tune of the Old Mans Wiſh. 


—_— 


FT I wear out of date, as I find I fall down, 


For my Chair it is rotten, and ſhakes like 
my Crown ; 


Tho? I bean Impoſtor, may this be my doom, 
Let my Spiritual Market continue at Rome : ; 
May the words of my mouth the Nations betr ay, 
Till Monarchs and Princes my Sceptre obey ; 
To feed on the fat, and the lean ones to flay : 
And the lean ones to flay. 


Tho? my Birth be equivocal, took like a Bear ; 
MyTribe they be clothl*d with ſackcloth and hair, 
(A Hypocrite's habit, and ft to deceive) 

Let 'no man decypher the Pope for a knave. 


May the words of my mouth, %c. 
Tho 


-” 
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Tho* my ACtions be wicked, my Principles ill, 
May I be reputed His Holineſs till ; 
With the Keys on my Arm to chink like a Bell, 
And Conjure a Soul for Gold out of Hell. 

May the words of my mouth, 8c. 


With a pair of Great Princes, both lazy and idle, 
The one to hold ſtirrup, the other the. bridle ; 


And when they have done, , for their pains let 
'em take 


A kick on the breech, and a ftampon the neck. 
May the words of my mouth, &Cc. 


May I be adored by better and worle : 
Let Kings kiſs my Toe, and Mah'met mine Arle, 
May. Pardons give price, and Indulgences ſell, 
And every oppoſer be turn'd into Hell. 

May the words of my mouth, 8c. 


Let the ſpirit dlers, the Prieſts tell a ſtory, 

Of Limbus In , and New Purgatory, 

T* extinguiſh Sedition, and blow out Cons 
tention 3 


To work all my Miracles by apprehcaſion, 
May the words of my mouth, &c. 
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May the Church-men and Clergy ne'er Many 
nor Wed, | 
But hug the old Harlot that's caſt in a Bed, - - 
Let the Friars with the Nuns commit Foraication, 
(If fin) 'tis but Venial, and ſweet Recreation. 
May the words of my month, &c. 


May the Prieſts at Confeſſion make a Virgin ts 
I 


4 And when ſhe gets up, give her Pardon for all . 


Let Bawds have their Trade, and Whores have 
their pleaſure, 


To fill (with rheir fleſhly) my Spiritual Treaſure. 
May the words of my mouth, &c. 


And whate'er I do, or what ere befals me, 


He's a Spiritual Traitor that Whocemgngey: calls 
me ; 


Ry Bell, Book, and Candle, I'll bar him from 
Glory, 


And ſend hin to Hell, or at leaſt Purgatory. 
May the words of my mouth, &c. 

Let the Saints at devotion, make Prayers for the 
Dead, 

And leaſt they miſreckon, count all by a Bead- 


With 
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With Pi&ures in Churches, that people may pray. 


May the words of my month, 8c. 


Of the poor Widows Oil, whiich ' providence 
gives her ; 
With St. Anthony's Fart; that he let in a Frolicks 
Which ſmells like a Roſe, and cures the Wind- 
. Colick, | 
May the words of my mouth, &c. 


Let people be cheated, a Wafer to take, 
And call it a God, tho* bak'd in a Cake ; 


Let them play their Devotion at Church on a 
fiddle ; 


But ne'er be ſo wiſe as to find out the Riddle. 
May none be ſo bold my words to deſpiſe, 

Till T dull all Mens ears, and hood-wink their eyes, 

And blind the whole World with fopperies and les. 


To Idols compos'd of Stone, Wood, and Clay. - 


With a Lamp Everlaſting that burneth for ever, | 


_ 


THE 
PROTESTANT LITANY. 


Rom Religion that's Nonſence, and larded 
with lyes ; 


From ſhutting the Cupbord, and chinking the 
Keys; 


From Light that aſcendeth like ſmoak to the Skies; 
Good Lord deliver us, 


a Wl From a Pope that's in Paſſion, and bendeth his 
Wits 
For Plots, and Confpiracies, digging of Pits ; 


From a people that crammeth their God in their 
Guts 
F | Good Lord deliver us. 


From Spaix's Inquiſition, and Scarlet attire 
From zeal that is kindled with Fagtot and Fire ; 
From a Prieſt that Diſpenſeth his Pardons for 


ire ; 
Good Lord deliver us. 


E From 
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From Wine that's Converted to poiſon for blood ; 
From the Dragon's breath, and venomous flood 3 


From Babylos*s Brats, and all the Beaſts brood ; 
Good Lord deliver us, 


From a Feminine Pope, of the Epicene Gender, 


From Joar who did drink to the Devil her at- 
tender ; 


From him who's of fopperies (for faith) the De. 
tender ; Good Lord deliver ns, 


From unprofitable Servants, who Heaven do 
merit , 


Who Preach the true Goſpel, denying the Spirit ; 
And think by their fool'ries Salvation inherit ; 
Good Lord deliver us. 


From a Queen clad 1a Scarlet, that looks like a 
Witch; 

From thoſe who for Penance muſt whip their 
own Breech ; 

From her that needs brimſtone tocure her old itch; 


Good Lord deliver us. 
From a Bzaft That is {potted,and fnafs up the Air , 
With a Mouth like a Lion,and Feet like a Bear ; 
From Garments deceitful, compoſed of Hair ; 

Good Lord deliver us. 


From 


: 


he] 


From Beggars who'r Rich, and beg for the poor 3 


From Kings without Kingdoms, that Reign but 
an hour ; 


From the Grape of Gomorrha, that's ſweet, and 
yet ſower ; 


Good Lord deliver us. 


From Leo the Coward, and Clement the Clown ; 
From P;us the wicked,that's veil'd with a Gown ; 


From fools out of faſhion, and ſhav'd in the 
Crown ; 


Good Lord delrver «us. 


From Roma din titubans, ready to ſpue 
From Locuſts and Frogs,and Babylons crew ; 


From the Prophet, or tail which the Stars back- 
ward drew 3 


Good Lord deliver us. 


From a Shepherd whoſe crook is knob'd like a 
Club, 


The one end to catch, the other to rub ; 
And one who his Sheep of their Fleece does rob , 
Good Lord deliver us. 


E 2 A 
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I — 


A Character of 


Old England, 


In Alluſion to a Piece of 
Tacitus de Vita Agricole. 


HE Free-born Emgliſh, generous and 
wile, 


Hate Chains, but do not Government deſpiſe : 
Rights of the Crown, Tribute and Taxes they 
When lawfully exaQted, freely pay : 

Force they abhor, and wrongs they ſcorn to bear, 
More govern'd by their judgment- than their 


fear ; 


Juſtice with them is never held ſevere. 
Here Power by Tyranny is never got ; 


Law may perhaps enſnare them, Force cannot. 
Raſh Counſels here, have ſtill the worſt effeCt ; 
The ſureſt way to Rule, is to Protef?. 


Kings 


= % | COT | EP __ | _ 


id 
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Kings are unſafe in their #nbounded will, 

Join'd with the wretched Power of doing ilt. 
Forſaken moſt, when they're moſt abſolute ; 
Laws guard the Man, and'only bind the Brate : 
Thoſe guardian Laws with force to undermine, 
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Can never be a prudent Kings deſign. 
What, King would qhange to,be a Cata{ine; 


Break his own Laws, ; ſhake an unqueſtion Fl 
Throne, 


Conſpire with Vaſſals to Uſurp his own ?. 

It's worthier ſome baſe Fav rites pretence, 

To Tyrenxize at the wroug'd Kjngs Expence..:. 
Let France grow proud, beneath the Tyrants luſt, 


—_ the wree kt people craw!, and lick the 
uſt 


The mighty Gruins of thisIfle, diſdains 
Ambitious Slavery and golden Chains. 
Exgland to flaviſh yoke did never bow. 


What Conquerors ne're preſum'd, who dare do 
now ? 


Roman nor Norman never did pretend 
To have exſlav'd, but made this Iſt their friend. 


D 3 ADYICE 
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—_ = A 
STM P, 
Prince of Orange, 
AND IHE 4, 
PACKET-BOAT Returned. 
Adv: H EK year of wonder now is come, 
A Jubilee Proclaim- at Rome; P, 
The Church has pregnant made the Womb. 
Pac. No more of the admired year, 
No more of Jubilee declare ; 4, 
All Trees that bloſſom do nat bear. 
Adv. Orange give: o'er your hopes of Crowns, 
And yield to France the Belgick Towns; 
| c P, 


And keep your Fleet out of the Downs. 


Pac. We'll wait for Crowns, not Intereſt quit, 
Let Lew take what he can get ; 
And-do not you proſcribe our Fleet. 


Adv. 
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Adv. Ye talk of Eighty Men of War, 
Well Rigg'd and Mann's,you fay they are ; 
d *T was joyful News when it came here. 


Pac. Well may the ſound of Eighty Sail, 
| Make England's greateſt Courage fail ; 
W 1 en half the number will prevail. 


Adv. But we have ſome upon the ſtocks, 
1. And others laid up im our Docks ; a 
Well fitted our, would match your Cocks 


Pac. Talk not as if you'd match our Cocks, 
d. And Launch your few Ships on the Stocks ; 
And if you can, ſecure your Docks, 


Adv. Beſides, we've calPd our SubjeAs home, 
Which in your Fleet and Army rome, 
But you, they ſay, won't let them come. 


Pac, Your SubjeQts, in our Camp and Fleet, 
Whom you with Proclamation greet , 
Wull all obey, when they think fit. 


E 4 | Adv. 
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Adv. Souldiers and Seamen both we need, 
Old England's quite out of the breed ; 
Feather and Scarf won't do the deed. 


g6 


Pac. Of Men of Arms never diſpair, 1 
The Civiliz'd wild Iriſb are 
Couragious even to Maſlacre, 


Adv. Now, if you'd be viftorious made, 
Like us, on Hourflow Maſquerade ; 
Advance your Honour, and your. Trade. 


Pac. Then take this counſel back again, 
Leave of to mimick in Campaign, 
And fight in earneſt on the Main. 


Adv. Buda we ſtorm'd, and took't with eaſe ; 
Do you the ſame upon the Seas, 
And then we'll meet you when you pleaſe, 


Pac. The ſtorming Buda does declare, 
That you the glorious Offspring are 
Of them that made all Exrope fear. 


Adv. 


Adv. Such Warlike AQtions, will at leaſt 
Inſpire each neighbouring Monarchs breſt ; 
Till Lewis ſhall compleat the reſt. 


Pac,Such Cargp,ſuch Seige,and ſuch ſhamShews, 
Make each {mall State your pawer oppolg, 
-And Lewis cad you by the Noſe. 
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A Wi 


Hieroglyphick 


Ome Painter, take a proſpe&t from this 
i Hill, 


And on a well-ſpread Canvas ſhew thy Skill : 
Draw all in Colours as they ſhall appear, 

And as they ſtand in merit place them there. 
Draw, as the Heralds do, a. ſpacious Field ; 
And, as direCted, fo let that be fill'd. 

Firſt, draw a Popiſh Army brisk and gay, 
Fighting, and beat, deſtroy*d, and run away. 
Then draw a Hearſe, and let it ſtand in view, 
The Mourners more, far more than they're .in 


ſhew, 


Curſing their Fate, their Stars, and in that 
fear, 


Shew, if thou canſt how thoſe damn'd Sos 
prepare 


To 
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Torun, or ſtay and sculk in holes alone : 
By them, this Motto, Gallows claim thy own. 
Now, to the Life, let thy brisk Pencil ſhew 


Diſtiatly what they are, and what's their 
due. 


Now draw a croud of Prieſts prepar'd to run, 


Like broken Merchants when their ſtock is 
. gone ; 


Some howling out their Prayers, forget and 
Is lay, | 
Save usSt. Ketch: Are all our Saints away ? 


Draw *emin hurry, running to and fro, 
Poſting to Dover, Portſmouth, Tyburn too. 
Next draw a croud of Lords. This Label by, 
The great deſign is loſt. Alas, they cry, 
Who'd ſerve a Cauſe of ſuch curſt deſtiny ? 
Now draw four Prieſts, ſhew how they Rome 

adore, ' 

And each Mans Scarf hang to be ſeen before. 

. Two brace of Biſhops, fallen to deſpair; 
Arm'd Cap-a-pe, but running God, knows where 


Now ſhew the Judges, and with them. thy 
Skill, 


That all who ſee it done, may fay, *Tis well ; 


In 


_- 
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In Caps and Gowns, as they in order fate 

*Twixt Heaven and Earth do thou them elevate; 
For their grave noddles can diſpenſe with that. 
Now draw the little Rogues,the ſcoundrel crew, 


Knights, Knaves, and Beggars, they muſt have 
their due, 


Gadbury, Butler, ay, and Others too. 
Amidi(t this croud, on a fit ſpot of Land, 
To crown the work, let a large Gallows ſtand: 


All trembling by, arm'd with their; guilt and 
fears, 


Kaneel to this Image, and pour out their Prayers 
And then die by Suffocations 


2 ww aA 0 of oarHu Oo 2 & rr hoard _ 
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Ce A OO I I SA rn nn 


Totie T EN 


DISPENSING JUDGES. 


Ignifi'd things, may I your leaves im- 
plore, 


To kiſs your hands, and your high Heads adore ; 
Jadges you ate, but you are ſomething more. 
May I draw near, and with a rough-hew'd Pen, 
Give a {mall Draught of you, the worſt of Men: 
Tell of your Merits, and your mighty Skill, 
And how your Charms all Courts of Juſtice fill. 
Your Laws, far tronger than the Commons Votes, 
So finely flow from your Diſpenſing Throats. 
What Rome will ask, 'you muſt not her deny : 

If Hell command you too, you muſt comply. 


There's none but you would in this cauſe com- 
bine, 


Things made like Men, but aCt like Brutes and 
Swine, 


Law books are traſh, a Student he's a drudge : 
Learn to ſay, Yes, he's an accompliſh'd Judge ; 
He 
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He wins the Scarlet Robe, and wears it too: 
Ay, and deſerves it well, for more's his due - 
All that compleats a Traytor dwells in you. 
Thus you like Villains to the Benches get ; 

And in defiance to the Laws, you lit, 

And all baſe aQtions that will pleaſe commit : 
There mult you toil for Rowe, and allo try 

Your Iriſh Senſe and Cobweb Policy, 
Compleat your Crimes;and then you'r fit todie. 
True Loyal Babes! Pimps to the Church of 


Rome, 

Treſfilian's Heirs : Heirs to hiscrimes and doom. 
Was &er the Hall fill'd up with ſuch a Brood, 
All dipt in Treaſon, Villainies or Blood : 

Worſe than Fanatick Prieſts ; for they being preſt 
By a wiſe Prince, Preach'd to Repeal the Teſt. 


Then here's the difference, *rwixt you Popiſþ 
Tools, 


You'r downright Rogues ; they only . Knaves 
and Fools. 


RELIGIOUS 
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. 


—— 


RELIGIOUS REEIQUES 
OR, 


The Sale at the Savoy upon the Jeſuits 
breaking up their School and Chappel. 


— \ WWW \ 4 "I TO TO" 


[1] 


Aſt Sunday, by chance, 
I encounter'd with Praxce, 
That Man of upright Converſation, 
Who told me ſuch News, 
E That I could not chuſe 
But Lavgh at his ſad Declaration. 


2] 


| Says he, if you'll go, 
You ſhall ſee ſuch a ſhow 
OF Reliques expos'd to be Sold, 
Which from Sin and Diſeaſe 
W1ll purge all that pleaſe 
To lay-out their Silver and Gold. 


__ 


6a Miſcellany POEMS. 


[3] 


Straight with him I went, 
Being zealouſly bent, 

Where for Sixpence the Man let me in, 
But the Crowd was ſo great, 
IT was all in a Sweat 

Before the Rare ſhow did begin. 


[4] 


The Curtain being drawn, 
Which I think was of. Lawn,' 
The PRIEST croſs'd himſelf thrice, and bow'd ; 
Then with a ſour Face, 
Denoting his caſe, 
He addreſſed himſelf thus to the Crowd. 


LYI 


You fee our ſad State, 
"Tis a folly to prate, * 

Our Church and our Cauſe is a-ground ; 
So 1n ſhort, if you've Gold, [ 
Here 1s to be fold 

For a Guinney the worth of Ten Pound, 


Here's 


Miſcellany P OE MS. © 55 


[6] 
Here's St. James's Old Bottle, 
It holds juſt a Pottle, 
With the Pilgrims Habit he wore ; 
The ſame Scollop Shells, 
As our Holy Church tells, 
Who denies it's a Son of a W—— 


EC ? © 
Here's a piece of the Bag, 


By Age turnd to a Rag, 

In which Judas the Money did bear ; 
With a part of his Rope, 
Bequeathd tothe POP EF, 


Sy As an Antidote 'gainſt all Deſpair. 
6; [$7 


Here's a Rib of St. Laurexce, 
Tis alſo at Florexce, 

And it may be in France, or in Spain ; 
It cures Stone and Gravel, 
And Women in Travel, 

And delivers without any Pain. 


[97 
Here's St. Joſ#ph's-old Coat, 
Though fcarce worth a Groat, 
Its plainneſs do's ſhew he'd no Pride ; 
Yet this he had on, 
For beſides it hed none, 
The day thathe _—; his Bride. 


r 10] His 
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[101 
His Breeches are there, 
A plain Leather Pair, 
Come buy the whole Suit, if you pleaſe ; 
They'll defend you from th' Itch, 
From Hag, and from Witch, 


And preſerve you from Buggs and from Fleas. 
[11 
Here's the Gall of a Saint, 


For ſuch as do faint, 

Or are troubl'd with Fits of the Mother ; 
Nay, if your Breath ſtink, 
Worſe than Cloſe-ſtool or Sink, 


It will curc you as foon as ” other. 
[ 12 


Here's a Prayer of Pope John, 
The like to'r is none, 

If you fay it but three times a year ; 
Three hundred in grace, 
And three hundred 'twill plac 


In Heaven, it they ever come there. 
13] 
Here's our Ladies old Shoe, 


Which in Old time was new, 

It will cure all your Kibes and your Corns ; 
With the Coif of St. Bridger, 
Tobe worn by each Idiot, 


Whoſe Head is tormented with Horns. 
: C 14] Here's 


Tl 
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[ 14} 
Here's a Bottle of Tears, 


Preſervd many years, 

Of Marys that once was a Sinner ; 
Some o'th' Fiſh and the Bread 
That the Five thouſand fed, 


Which our Saviour invited to Dinner 
C15] 
Here's St. Francs own Cord, 


You may take't on my Word, 
Who dies in it cannot be Damand ; 

Do but buy it, and try, 

If I tell you a lye, 


Many Thouſands of —_— are ſhamm(d. 
I6 


Here's his Holineſss Beard, 

Of whom you have heard, 
That the Hereticks called Pope Joan ; 

Yet this I dare Swear, 

Was his natural Hair, 


Or elſe Ill be ſworn he had none. 


C17] 
It's Vertue is ſuch, 


That if it dos touch » 
Your Head, or your Face, or elſewhere, 
| F. | 


It do's ſtrait-way Reſtore 


More. than e're was before, 
Though by Age or by Action worn barc. 
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XVIIL _ 
Here's St. Chriſtopher's Boot, We 
For his Right Leg and Foor, 
Which he wore when he Ply'd at the Ferry, 
When on's Shoulders he bore For 


His Bleſſed Lord ore, 
For the Poor Man had never a Wherry. 


XX. 
Such as Sail on the Seas, 


I am ſure it will pleaſe, | Sin 
For its parellel never was found ; 

Neither Tempeſt nor Storm, 

Can ere do 'em harm, Vi 
Nor is't poſlible they ſhould be drown. 


XX. 
Here's infinite more, 


I have by me in ſtore, 1 
All which lye conceal'd in this Hamper ; 

Either buy them to day, 

Or1ll throw them away, 


For to morrow, by Heaven, I'll ſcamper. 
| | XXI, Our 


XXI. 


Our Market is done, 
We muſt ſhut up at Noon, 
We expe 'em each hour at the Door ; 
We are Hang'd if we ſtay, 
And we can't get away, 


XXII. 


F 3 
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For none will, nor dare carry us o're, 


But by th' Faith of a PRIEST. 
This is no time to jeſt, 


VY 


&y - 


Since we're baulk'd in our great Expectation ; 
Before I will Swing, 
Like a Dog in a String, 
Vil Renounce the 7ran/abftantiation. 


PRIVATE 
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— 


— Q — 
bo —— 


OR, 


Written in Imitation of the Old Ballad of 


Hey brave Oliver, Ho brave Oliver, &«. 


L 


Proteſtant Muſe, yet a Lover of Kings ; 
Oath' Age, grown a little Satyrical, Sings 
Of Papiſts, their Counſels, and other fine Things. 
Sing hey bravg Popery, ho rare Poperyy oh fine 
Oh dainty Popery,- oh. (Popery. 


N. 


She hopes ſhe offends no Engliſhmar's Patience z 
Tho Satyr's forbid on all ſuch occaſions, 

She's too good a Subject to read Declarations. 
. Sing hey brave Popery, &c. | 


PRIVATE OCCURRENCES; 


The Tranſactions of the faur laſt Years. 


rs. 


of. 


+ Loved Grey, we Wor 
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I: -; 
If the Saying be good, of Let him laugh thagH{ins, 
Sure a Loſerimay ſmile without any offence: . 
My Muſe then is gameſom, and thus ſhe begins ;; 
” With hey brave Popery, &c. 
IV. 
When Ch— deceas'd, to. His Kingdoms difany, 
By an Apeplex, or elſe ſome other way ; - 
Qur Brother with Shouts was proclaim'd the ſame 
Sing hey brave Popery, Sc. -: - (Cay. 
V. 
His firſt Royal Promiſe was never totouch 
Our Rights, nor Religion,nor Priviledge grutch ; 
But Pet— ſwore Dam him, he granted too mych. 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. 
VI. 
Then Mon"=came in with an Army of Fools,. - 
Betray'd by his Cuckold, and other dull Tools , 
That painted the Turfe of Geen Sedgmere with 
Sing bey brave Popery, &c. : (Gules. 
VIL | 


That Victory gotten, ſome think to our wrong : 
The Prieſts braid out Joy in aThankſgiving Song. 


And 7eague with the Bald-pates were at it ding 
S1 Ing hey brave Papery, Oc. | (dong, 
F 4 VIII. 
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VIII. 
Then ſtraight a ſtrong Army was levy'd in haſte, 
To hinder Rebellion ; a very good Jeſt ; 
For ſome Rogues will ſwear *'twas to murder the 
Sing bey brave Popery, Sc. (Teff, 
IX. 
A Politick Law which Recuſants did doom, 
That into our Senate they never might come ; 
But Equivalent fince, was propos'd in its Room, 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. | 
X. 
As if a True Friend ſhould in Kindneſs demand 
A Tooth in my Head, which firmly doth ſtand, 
To give for't another he had in his Hand, 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. 
Xl. 
Then7erm after7erm this greatMatter was weigh'd 


Old Judges turn'd out, and new Block---ds made: ' 


That Cook or wiſe Littleton never did read. 
Sing hey brave Popery, Ic. 
All. 
The good Church of England with ſpeed was run 
WhoſeLoyalty ever ſtood faſt to theCrown;(down 
And Presbyter 7ohn was made Mayor of theTown, 
Sag bey brave Popery, &c, © 
| | XI. 


—— 


te 
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XIII. 
The Biſhops Diſgrace made the Clergy to ſob: 
A Prey to Old Pet---- and Prefident Bob z- 
And hurried to Priſon as if they did-Rob, 
Sing hey brave _—_ &c. 


Then into the World, a Dear P---- of //---- flipe, 

*T'was plain, for we hear a great Miniſter peep'd ; 

The Bricklzyer for prating had like t'a bin whip'd. 
Sing hey brave Popery, Sc. 


Thus England's Diſtreſſes more fierce than the 


Plague, 
That during three Years, of no Quiet could brag, 


The Prince van Auraigyia has brought from the 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. - (Hague. 
XVI 


A ſtrong Fleet and Army rinvade us are bent ; 
We know not the Cauſe,tho there is ſomething in'r; 
But we doubt not, e're long we ſhall ſee it in Print. 


Sing hey brave Popery, Ss. 
XVII. 


Ah England, that never couldſt value thy Peace : 


Had Matters been now asin E!ſabeth's Days, 

The Dutch had ne'r ventur'd to Fiſh in our Seas. 
Then Curſe of Popery, pox o Popery, plague 
Oh Senſaleſs Popery, oh, (Popery, 

On 
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On Purgatory, 
Hen the Almighty firſt his Palace fram'd, 


w That Glorious ſhining Place he Eleven 
And when the firſt Rebellious Angels fell, (nam'd; 
Hedoom'd them to a certain place call'd ZZe/. 
There's Heaven and ZeZconfirtn'd in Sacred Story, 
Bur yer I oe're could read of Purgatory : \ 
That cleanſing Place, which of late years is found, 
For ſinning Souls to flux in till'they're ſound. 

In imitation of which 'tis faid, Fi 


They have the Zumwmums and the Baguio's made 
Two Purgatories of a quicker Trade. 
There one daysSufferance cures the worſt TT come} 
And thence they are releas'd for cafie Swunis. 
Oh ! Rome,for-Price and Time thou'rt too ſevere, 
Keeping an honeſt Monarch in two year, : 
That never yet deſerv'd to come there. | 
Prieſts found out this for good of human Race ; 
Th' Almighty never thought of fuch a Place. _ 
Oh! Rome, thouart a wiſe and tearned Nation, 
To add a place wanting in Gods Creation. 

A 
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| * A Stanza 


) d, : k 
& Lately put upon 
IT YBURN. 
F | | | Z 
£ Ail Reverend Tripos, Guardian of the Law ; 

; | 


Sacred to Juſtice, Treaſons greateſt awe !- 


And judge berween the Judges and the Laws. 
So ſhallthy guiltleſs Blood thy Timber e're pollute, 
But Righteous Laws ſhall vouch all thou ſhalg 


| execute. 


Do thou decide the Nations weighty Cauſe, 


Harry 


Ls 
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Harry Care's 


Laſt Will and Teſtament. 


N:. Lewdeſt Sinner from his deſtin'd Grave; 
But all the Sooty Surges once muſt try, 

Old Charos's Boat's a certain Deſtiny. 

This Harry found, whoſe moldring Corps did call 
For Phyſick props t' uphold the human Wall; 
Thinking himſeK to Ne plus ultra come, 

He thought of Winding Sheets, and of his Tomb : 
Summon'd his glorious Kindred to appear, 

To ſee his laſt, and his laſt Will to hear ; 

The Weeping Crowd the mournful Chamber fill, 
While he in dying Accents makes his Will. 


Imprimi, for my Soul (if ſuch I have) 
I wiſh it buried with me in my Grave ; 
For if what great Divines do preach and tell, 
Be real Verities, of Heaven and Hell : 
Down to the gloomy Shores I ſurely go, 
The ſame I ſerv'd above muſt ſerve below. 


- And 


OT Hell it ſelf, nor gloomy Fate, can ſave ; 


nj fo yi. 7H HE > >” > 


. ww :. «oo ww 
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And next, for my dear Wife,who Weeps my fall, 
And is chief Mourner at my Funeral ; - | 
My ſole Executrix-I do here make, Fr 

And let her all my Goods and Chattels mtr 3 
Beſides, my Province too let her command,” 
That undiſcover'd lies in Fairy-Land. 

To her my unſold Pamphlets I bequeath, 

To buy her Brandy and Tobacco with : 

And if ſhe do a Male or Stalion take, 

I hope he'll uſe her kindly for my ſake; 


With equal Strength the Marriage-Yoke ſhe'll 


If he but drench her well with Z//quebah. (draw, 


My Daughter next, the Off-fpring of my Bod, 
T pour a double Bleſſing on her Head ; 
The only Legacy I can beſtow, 
And more than Heaven gave me here belbw ; : 
May ſhe the 7riſþ Witneſs wed, and raiſe 
A Race of Evidences for our Cauſe. 


| And for thoſe kinder Folks that propt my Pains, 
I freely leave them both my Pen and Brains : 
May they my little Artifices uſe, | 
To raiſe up Factions, and the Crowd amuſe; - -. 
Till being doubly dipt in Infamy, 
Like me unpityed, and unenvy'd die. 


L I 


Now 


, PP" o 4 _ ; Y ; 
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I only can my dyifng\Counſel give : 

| The Weſtern Echiflaries I dpprove, 

And evendying;:tld declare-my Love. 

I charge them to ſtand firm into their Truſt, 
Accounting what's theit hritereſt, to be Juſt. 
The Females I commend to Brother Cox, 
Who it he cannotcure,' can give the Pox ; 
And may he ſtill the vigorous watmth retain, 
T' impart to ſtroaling She jn Street or Lane. 


I've nothing more to give to all the reſt; 


But leave Ten Thouſand Curſes on the Teſt; | 


And who do its Abolithing withſtand, 

I leave upori thetrt arr Eternal Brand: 

And for the Penal Laws they like ſo well, 

Ile write for their Repeal whetr Pm in Hetl; 
And if Dinin'4Piurf's Laws are like to theſe, 
PH quickly ſue him oit a Writ of Eaſe; 
Eahere will my Occurrence truly ſtate, 


Whilſt fome Infernsl Z---4i2 Prints che Cheat ;- 
I Hells black Tyrant will both ſooth 'and praiſe, 


And evenin Sulplfrous$zyx Sedition raiſe. 


| Now to the numerovts Crowd that do's ſtrvive, 


I 
£ 
( 
'£ 
/ 
1 
| 


A New Sons. 
Ou'd yow;be a Manof Fayor 2 
Wou'd you have your Fortune kind ? 
tr Crdis CULINOD ”y OS. 
1.0 
A net your Mind "a 


If the 49 cannot convert you, 


* Intereſt then mult do..the thing : —g\ 
There be Friars can inform yott- - Li 
How to pleaſe a Popiſh King. 9.7 


Wou'd yourſee the Papiſt Lenin, 1 vid 
Loſt ina hurry and a fright, » 


And there Fathdr Peters (couringy !  ; ': bnk 
Glad of Times happy Flight. 

'Stay but till the Darghare Landed, : UT 
And the Show will ſoon appear ; 

When th' Infernak-Court's dizbanded, - 


Few will ſtay for Harbour here, 


| In Praiſe of the | 
Reverend Bilhops, 


_—__ Engliſhmen, drink a govd Healeh to 
the Mzre; 


Let our Church ever Flouriſh, tho her Enemies 
Spight Her : 


May their Cunning and Forces no longer. pre- 


vail, 


And their Malice, as well as their w raen 
ai 


Then remember the Seven which A our 
Cauſe, 


As Stout as. our Martyrs, and as Juſt as our 
Laws, . 


A 


A New Catch 


- 
$r 
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A New Song. 


—_—— 


To the Tune of, Packington's Pound. 


_ 


| — 


ol ' FRO our once Loyal Town, is lately come 
down, 
> Such ani Hodge-podge of Benchers, as never wore 
Gown ; 
+ | Saints, fic for the Legend of Romes Pleudos 
Martyrs, 
Who have Pawn'd th' 0/d Religion; to purchaſe 
5, New Charters ” 


To promote Publick Faith, they are zealouſly 
ur bear, 
x And Bugger Genepa to Frudtifie 7rext. | 
ur When Satari was ſqueamiſh, and long'd for a 
, Dainty, 

The Pope Fritaſſeed him this New Four-arid 
\ twenty. 


G I. 
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The firſt a Szate-Jocky, bred up of a Groom, 
'Twixt a ——y and a Stallion of 


Rome : 

He Cants when at Zo/et's, on Hopkins his 
Metre, 

And drops Pater- Nofters with Lowick and 
Petre : 


Thus he Banters Nox-Cons with Prophane Maſs. 


querade, 
And quacks on the Goſpel to force a loſt Trade. 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, &c. 


IIT. 


The next Cacafugo, once a Captain of Peace 


At the ſight of cold Iron he melts in his 


Greaſe ; 

Yet he looks Indignation, and hufts like an 
Hector ; 

.He Whores like an Abbot, and drinks like a 
ReCtor. 


The 
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The third Nicodemus, a Secker by 81, 
Night ; 

The fourth Father Whitebread, who Hales for 
New Light. 


When Satan was ſqueamiſh, &cc. 


11s 
IV. 


od Y The fifth and the ſoaxth, two preciſe ' », awd 2 


Renegades ; 
aſe. The one Fack of Diamonds, and the other of 
Spades : 
ic. Y For Orphans and Widows they beautific Cloy- 
fters, 
And ſwallow their Houſes, as Barnacle Oy- 
ſters ; | | 
But no Diſh fo fit when his Z7olineſs treats, 
As an * Oleopodrido of Zealots and * Agrezt 
is Cheats. |" 
an When Satan was ſqueamiſh, Qc. 


G 2 
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Next formal Sir Foplin, who often has M. 
ſlunk, 


With a Teſter at Roſe's to purchaſe a Punk ; 


But if Porter or Carman be poſſeſt of his 
Doxie, 


He adopts his kind Hoſteſs her Spiritual 
Proxie. 


Thus a Puritan Lecher (though with a lewd 
Slut ) 


May ſolace the Spirit, while the Fleſh goes to 
Rut. 


When Satan was ſqeamiſh, &tc. 


VI. 


Lo here * Gog and Magog at once re- * Fats: 
preſent La of 


The Prophane Carxaval, and Idolatrous Lent ; 


Both 


Bi 


$i 
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Both Teckelites true, as were f Titus + Oats and 


and | Euſtace; the Pl yy 
u | The Guts of good Manners, and Garbage of 
Juſtice : 


But nothing more proper to vacuate Laws,** 


his | Than the Mouth of Rebelion, and Rewp of the 
7+ "Can 


1al When Satan was ſqueamiſh, &c. 


VII. 


Advance Ruffling Dick to ſupply the next 5% 
to place, 


Who on a bad Matter oft ſhams a worſe = 


When the Algerine Caper has boarded- wag Fri- 
gat, 


He can fawn like a Floater, and cringe like ' a 
Bigot. 


-f | Well the good natur'd Wittal may wink at his 
Fate, 


; Sance he that Cornutes him has bugper'd the 
State. 


th When Satan was ſqueamiſh, Ec. 


G 3 
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we'll refer Young TertuUus t a. Bill of Rev 
- view, 
Leſt he -ſhou'd Repeal what he. never yet 
_ knew : 
His Worſhip well leave to his new Brevia- 
ries, 


"Till One Miſerere's worth Ten Avemaries ; 


For a Janus-like Convert, who 1a Faith inter- 
lopes, 
Like a Cordelier-Friar, muſt be fav'd ha his 
Ropes. 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, and long'd for a 
Dainty, 


The Pope Fricaſſeed bim this new Four-and 
twenty. 
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- | A New Song 


OF IHE 


MAYOR 


of Sear Crowe Aa) 


Bcing Yofſed ina Blanket, it the North. 


j Sad to. AM 


| | $7 | 


t. 


Q 


— 


To the Tune of Packington's _ 


$ | the farthermoſt part of F< North we 
have News 


2 Of a Man of ſome Note that roceiv'd an A- 
buſe : '- 


] For a Dog to be toſsd in a Blancket, 'tis 
known, 


But alas, what is that to the Mayor 0. A 
Town? 


For a great Magiſtrate 
| To be ug'd at that rate, 
All the World muſt allow 


It is very hard Fate. 


G 4 
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Ah ! is it not ſtrange > Amongſt Wonders we 
rank it, | - | 


That the Mayor of a Town ſhou'd be toſs'd 
* 10 a Blanket. 


Had a drunken Tom Tinker the Penance re- 
ceiv'd, 


Or a Vintner for ſtumming his Wine, who'd 
have griev'd ? 


Had they bolted a Baker for making light 
Bread, 


Or a Taylor for ſnipping a Yard for a Shred ; 
Had it been but a Tapſter 
For Nicking and Frothing, 
Wee'd been contented 
To take it for nothing. 


But as the Caſe ſtands, who, alaſs! do' n't re- 
wo © 2 


And wiſh, now *tis done, that it might be pre- 
vented ? | 


Diogens 


D 
Bu 


Fol 


Ur 


Fol 
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Diogenes was faid once to live in a Tub, 


But a Tenement of -Blanket is ſuch an odd 
Jobb 


| For a Man of his Rank, we muſt ſtudy the 
2 Pack | : 


Unleſs 'twas to mind him of the late Woollen 
d A&t. 


>] 


However 'twas unkind ; VM; 
In the midſt of his State, | 
So to trouble his Thoughts L 
With th' Approaches of Fate. 


For Men when advanc'd to the height of, their 
Glory, | 


Have ſomething to. dream on - beſides Purga- 
tory. 


For a new Convert 1n Relick to be wrapt, 


To ſecure him from Danger, it often has 
happ'd ; 


But had this been ſuch, in no Story we find 


A Mayor to cut Capors like a Witch in the 
Wind ; 


Sure 
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Sure there's ſomething exceeding 


Muſt cauſe this Extream 


' Yet if we dare take it, 
As Old Wives do Dream, 


Unadvis'd miſtaking between waking and 
ſleep, 


He pounded the Parſon inſtead of his Sheep : 


So in that croſs Humour they were forc'd for 
to ſhake him, 


To ſhew him his Error as ſoon as they wak'd 
him. 


But now, to conclude, ah! Heaven be thank- 
et, 


The Mayor had no harm that was toſs'd in 
in a Blanket. 


Miſcellany Þ 0 E MS. 9r 


A New Song. 


O Brother 7eague doſt hear de Decree, @ 
Lilli Burlero Bullen a la, 
Dat we ſhall have a new Debittie, 
Lilli Burlero, 'Bullen a la, 
Lero,Lero,Lero,Lero, Lilli Burlero Bullen a b, 
Lero,Lero,Lero,Lero, Lill: Burlero Bullea a la; 


Ho by my Shoul it is a 7#4&-4, 
Lilli, &c. 

And he will cut all de Engliſh T——t, 
Lilli, Sc. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


Though by my ſhoul de et do Prat, 
Lilli, Sc. 
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De Law's on dare fide, and Chreit knows what, 
- Lilli, Sc. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


But if Diſpence do come from de Pope, 
' Lilli, Sc. | 
- We'll hang Magno Cartoanddemſfelves in a Rope, 
. Lili, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


And the good 7—+# is made a Lord, 
. Lilli, Sc. 
Andhe with brave Lads is coming aboard, 
Lilli, &c. 
Lero Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


Who” ! all in France have taken a ſwear, 
Lilli, Gc. | 
Dat day will have no Proteſtant h&r, 

Lilli, Sc. 
Lero,Lero, &c, 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
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O but why do's he ſtay behind 2 
Lilli, &c. 
Ho by my Shoul 'tis a Proteſtant Wind, 
Lilli, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


" Now 7j=<aze] js come a-ſhore, 
Lilli, Sc. 
And we ſhall have Commiſſions gillore, 
Lilli, Sc. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


And he dat will not go to M——f, 
Lilli, &c. 


Shall turn out and look like an Afs, 
Lilli, &c. 
Lero, Lero, Tc. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


Now now-de Hereticks all go down, 
Lilli, Sc. 


of 


by 
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'3y Chreift and St. Patrick de Nation's our own, 
Lilli, G&c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c, 


There was an Old Propheſie found ina Bog, 


Lilli, Sc. 
That Jreland ſhould be rul'd by an Aſs and a Deg, 
Lilli, Sc. 


Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 


And now this Prophecy is come to pals, 
Lilli, &c. 

For 7—bat's the Dog, and Zyr—el's the Aſs, 
Lilli, &c. 
Lero, Lero, &c. 

 Lero,Lero, &c. 


»” ww i fr Hy (OO Mk. 4 
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OR THE 


Toi 1yler: 


NURSE. 


Ld Stories of a Tyler ſing, 
That did attempt to be a King : 


Our Age is with a Z7yler grac'd, 

By more prepoſterous Planets raigd. 
His Cap with Focky's match'd together, 
Turn'd to a Beaver and a Feather ; 

His Clay transform'd to Yellow Guilt, 
And Trowel to a Silver Hilt, 

His Lady from the Tiles and Bricks, 
Kidnap'd to Court in Coach and Six; 
Her Arms a ſucking Prince embrace, 
(VVhate're you think) of Royal Race: 
A Prince, come in the Nick of Time 
(Bleſs'd Dada/ *tis a Venial Crime 
That ſhall repeal our Breach of State, 
VVhile all the VVorld congratulate, 
Shall, like his Sire, ſuppreſs the Juſt, 


Raiſe Knaves and Fools to place of Truſt ; 


Titas 
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| Titas and Vane, who ſought his Fate, 
Tylers and Macs, two Chits of State: 


But here, unhappy Babe, Alaſs, 
I cannot but lament thy Caſe ! 


That Thou, fed up with Rome's ſtrong Meats, 


Shou'd long for Milk of Heretick Teats ! 
Among the Daughters was there none 
Worthy to Nurſe a Monarch's Son, 

That Thou, in ſpight of all the Prieſts, 
Shoud'ſt long for Milk of Heretick Breaſts / 
But if thy Uncle, who before 

Was always right, chang'd the laſt hour, 

If thy undoubted Sire, 10 ſage, 

Declar'd !'th' Evening of his Ape ; 

Why ſhou'dſt not thou, Pap: fo ſoon, 


Be a ſtinch Proteſtant ere Noon 2 


This faid, the 7yler laugh'd in's Sleeve, 
_ And took his Audience of Leave , 

The Prince, who anſwer'd ne're a Word, 
That he ſhou'd Travel did accord ; 

To Paris, ſent to learn Grimace, 

To Swear and Damn with a Boox Grace. 


>» — — 7 > ww > 
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To the Haters of Popery, 


By what Names or Titles ſoever dignified 
or diſtinguiſhed. 


Hus *twas of Old : then 71/7ael felt the Rod, 


L When they obey'd their Kings and not 
their God 3 


When they went horeing after other Lover, 
To worſhip 7dols in new planted Groves. 
They made their Gods of Silver,Wood and Stone, 


And bow'd and worſbip'd them when they had 
done. 


And to compleat their $i7s in every way, (fay, 
They made 'em things call'd Prieſts 3 Prieſts did] 
A Crew of Villains more Prophane than they. \ 


Hence ſprung that Romiſh Crew, firſt ſpawa'd in 
Hell, 


Whonow in vice their Pedagogues excell ; 

T heir Church conſiſts of vicious Popes, the reſt 

Are whoreing Nuns,and bawdy Bugg'ring Prieſts. 
H A 
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A Noble Church ! dawb'd with Religious Paint, 
Each Prieſt's a Stallion,every Rogue's a Saint. 


/ 
Come you that loath this Brood: this murther- / 
ing Crew, c 


Your Predeceſlors well their Mercies knew. 

T ake courage now, and be both bold and wiſe ; I 
Stand for your Laws, Religion, Libertier, C 
You have the odds, the Law 1s {till your owng 


They're but your Traytors, therefore pull them 
down 5 


They ſtruck with fear for todeſtroy your Laws 
T here, raving mad, you ſee they fix their paws, 
Becauſe from them they fear their fatal fall, 


And by them Laws they know you'll hang them 
all - 


Then keep our Laws, the Pexaland the reſt, 
And give your Lives up e'er you give the Teſt. 
And thou greatChyurch of Exgland,hold thy own 


C\ 


Force you they may, otherwiſe give up none, 


Robbers and Thieves muſt pay for what they've 
done. 
Let all tity mighty Pillars now appear 


Zealors and brave, void both of hate and fear. 


That 
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That Popiſþ Fops may grin, lie,cheat and whine ; 
And curſe their Faith, while all admire thine. 
And thou brave Oxford, Cambridge, and the reſt, 


Great Hough and Fairfax, that durſt beard the 
Beaſt. 


Let all the Juſt with thanks record their n@ne c 
On ſtanding P3/lars of immortal fame. 


Let God ariſe, and his Enemies periſh, ' 
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Proteſtailtiſ #m: Reviv'd : 
"7 E, 4 * 


PeMcutcd Church Triutmrphing' 


N Sable weeds I ſaw a Matron clad, (was ſad, 
JY Whoſe/Lboks weregrave, who-Countenance 
Feufive with care, ſhe muſing ſate alone, 

Her State too too unhappy to bemoan : 

Deep bitter pangs I ſaw her uudergo, 

And pay thetributary drops of woe, 

Sy wept Dxcalion when he ſaw the State 

And face of Nature chang'd and deſolate, 

By this dumb Elegy a while ſh'*expreſs'd 

The g!oomy forrows of her troubled breaſt. 
Then heaving up her head, ſhe filence broke, 

And with a heavy figh dejected fpoke. 


What new diſtracting woes I daily wed! 
"Who am by ſpightful-foes m triumph led : | 
They piercemy fide with wounds, they break my 


relt, 
And ſnatch my fuck Children from my breaſt : 
My 


Good God! what grief ſurrounds my aged head! 2 


m_ " CP "OP \  VOC " TO \ pr CO EnY a. 
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My elder Sons inhymanely they treat, 

My weaker ones they bubble with Deceit. 

Thus they inſult, th ;pys me to diſgrace, 

And ſpit thei frothy Venom 1a my face : 

My growing ſorrows to eomplegt the more, 

I'm flouted by a Babylaniſh Whore. me 

Put meto death they, cag'c, figee Heay'a decreed ; 


I muſt not die,though wkh my $ayiour bleed, 

But humbly ſhould in after-times ſucceed : 

What moſt my anxious Sul tarmented hath, 7 

Is, he that fhould defend, betrays my Faith. 

Thus, thus abus'd, I'm to all Griefs betray”), 

Thus my Pclights are doyble Surrows made, 

Who eer was curb'd by ſuch a Concubine ? 

Who ſo perplex'd? was ever grick like mine ? 
Thenſhe bow'd down her head, and wit! her 

tears 


Bedew'd the parched Earth : when ſtreight ap” 


pears 
A Comforter by pittying Heaven fent 
To raiſe her drooping Spirits almoſt ſpent : 
Who when he had refſp«&tful Homage paid, 
[In terms obliging reverently (aid, 
Mother, I know the cauſe of all thy Criet, 


I'm ſeat thy Succour, and thy true Relief: 
H 3 Thy 
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Thy God has heard thy Sighs, thy faithful 
Prayers 

And graciouſly receiv'd thy flowing Tears : 
PII whipe them off, I'll rugged Grief expell, 
And uſual Joy ſhall in. thy Count'nance dwell : 
I've made thy haughty Domineerers bow, 
And own their Lives they to my bounty owe: 
I've foil'd them all, I havedifarm'd them quite, 
They have the power to bark, but notto bite. 
Toeaſe your pain by th'God of Heav'aFm ſent, 
He acts, and I'm the Honour'd Inſtrument. 

Thea ſhe aroſe, Joy ſmiling in her Eye, 
And with a chearful Voice did thus reply : 
T hanks gracious Godzthanks thou VictoriousSon, 
By whom l have my wonted Glory won : 
Rejoyce my Sos, and HalleInjahs fing 
Unto our Saviour, our Trinmphant King. 
For Ian Anthem: will compoſe, and then, 
We'll ſweetly ſound it to our God, Amer. 


Miſcellany POEMS. 103 


— 


_ 


The OBSER/Y AT OR. 


er. L <1 . 
Or the Hiſlory of Hodge as eported by 
ſome from his ſiding with Noll, and ſcrib- 
ling for Rome. 


Tand forth thou grand Impoltor of our time, 
The Nations Scandal, Puniſhment and Crimes 
Unjuſt Uſurper of ill gotten Praiſe, 
Unmatch'd by all but thy leud Brother Byys; 
How well have you your ſev'ral Gallants choſe, 
Damnably to plague theWorld in Verſe and Proſe, 
Like two Twin Comets : when you do appear 
We juſtly may ſuſpeC&t ſome danger near, 
He lately did under correCtion paſs, 
Honcur'd by that great hand that gave the Laſh, 
A doom too glorious for that curſed head, 
Andunproportion'd to the Lifc hejead, 
But you are to a viler fate delign')s 
To ſuffer by a vulgar hand like mine, 
We'lltear your Vizard and unmask your ſhame, 


And 3t each corner Gibbet up your name. 
H 4 Expoſe 


< 
T0242 Miſeellany PO EMS. 
- Expoſe you to the Scora of all you meet, 
As Dogs drag grinning Cats about the Street. 
Under Uſurping Noll you firſt began 
To rearyour Head and ſhew your elf: a Man 
Unpittying ſaw the Royal Party fall, 
And Danc'd and Fidled to the Funeral 3 
Diſclaim'd their Tatereſt and renounc'dtheir lide, 
And with the Independant ſtraight comnply'd; 
Officious in their Service wrote for Hire 5 
A brisk Crowdero in the FaQtious Quire : 
Your nimble Pen on all their Errands run3 
The Horoſcope ſtill opens to the Sun. 
There *ewas in thoſe unhappy days, 
You laid foundation far deſigned Praiſe 
By diſreſpet ignobly purchas'd ſhame, 
And damn'd your Soul to ſcandalize your Name : 
When Charles at length by Providence came 1n, 
You fac'J about and quickly chang'd the Scene 3 
Turn'd to new Notes your mercinary ſtrings, 
Began to play Divinity of Kings ; 
Your formeMaſter ſtraightway is forgot, 


Stile'd Villain, Rogue, Thief Murderer, what 
not ? 


+ Such recompence he doth deſerve to have, 
Who for his Intereſt durſt emyloy a Knave. 
Now 
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Now 'twas a time you thoughtto take your cafe, 
After ſuch great Exploits perform'd asthefe : 
Applanding to your felf your -own deſerts, I 
You ſtrait ſet up for a vain Aſs of Parts3 
Reſolving thatthe Ladies roo ſhould know, ; 
What other Tricks and Gatnbals you conld do. 
Was there a skipping Whore about the Town? 
Or private Bandy-houſe to you unknown? 
Here for a Stallion, there for a Pimpyou went 3 % 
To do both Drudgeries alike coment. 

Till fair J---4 B---z*pofteſs'd your Eyes, 


Whom you with powerful Guinea's did ſarprife, 

And ſpent her Husbands pay betwixc her Thighs. 

The crafty Cuckold winkt at the deceit, 

For who &erloſt, he was ſure to get. 

But worſe ſucceſs you had with Madam C—4, 

Whom in the A her Husband took : 

Strong Baſtinado o're your ſhoulders laid, 

Made you a while ſurceaſe that letcherous trade 

Till growing old im cuſtomary fin, 

You with a Chaſter Lady did begin, 

Whom when you found ſhe all Aſfults refus'd, 

And would not yield her ſelf to be abus'd; 

Down on your Knees you prefently was laid, 

And thus (O righteous Heaven) devontly _—_ : 
INCE 


» 
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Since you diſdain'the kind requeſt to grant, 
Dear Madam let melay my hand upor't. 


This is the Man: whoſe whole Diſcourſe and} 
Tone, 


Is Hoaour, Juſtice, Truth, Religion; 
Was fuch a Godly Raſcal ever known ? 
But now refornm!'d by indigence of Gold. ; 


To6 


Yourformer wanton courſe grew ſlack andcold, 
For 'twas at fir{t indeed too hot to hold, 

Now new expedients muſt employ your Brain, 
And other Methods for advance of Gain 
Something contriv'd in private, touch'd the State, 
Which made you timely think of a retreat 5 
Beyond Sea then the wretched Caitiff flies, 

A guilty Conſcience has Quick-(ighted Eyes. 
When you retura'd, you fell to work amain, 
And took up your old Scribling trade againz 
Some ſorry (candal on Fanaticks thrown, 

And viler Canting upon Forty one 3 

You though ſufficient to oblige the Crown; 
Then who but you, the World was all your own. 
Now for the Church of Exgland you declare, 

A witty zealous Proteſtant appear 3 

Your ſecret ſpies and emiſſaries uſe 


Ta pay for falſe Intelligence and News - 
a pay g When 
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Whennam'd in two Diurnals you difpence 
Equally void of Reaſon, Truth, and Senſe. 
Guinea's now from every quarter cam? 

To pay reſpett to your encreaſing Fame; 

While you at Sam's like a grave Dottor fatey? 
Teaching the Minor Clergy how to prate, 
Who lickt your Spittle up and then came down, 
And ſhed the naſty Drivle o're the Town. 

Ay theſe were blefied times and happy days, 
When all the World cor fpircd td your praiſe z 
He whorefusd and would no: Token fend, 
Muſt betraduc'd- as the Diſſenters Friend : ' 
And that your Greatneſs no regard might lack, 
You got a Knighthood chopt upon y our Back. 
But ſomething no:v has ſtopt that rapid ſtream, | 
And you have nothing more to lay for them : 
Your piercing Eye diſcovers from afar, " 
The glittering Glory of ſome further Star, 0 
Which bids you pay your adoraiton there 
Inconſtant Rover, whether do'(t thou ren:! 2 
When will thy tedious Villanies have end? 
Whither at laſt do'ſt thou intend to go ? 

Of which party wilt thou Cr prove true ? ; 


To Turk, or Pope, to Proteſtant or Jew ? 
Should 


- 


' Fo$ 
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Should T here all thy Villanies recount, 

Fo what a mighty ſumm do they amount ? 
Thy ſolemn Proteſtations, Oaths and Lies, 
Devices, Shams, Evaſions, Perjuries, 

My Paper to a Volum would exceed, 

Of greater bulk than Holling fbead and Speed. 
For thou art now ſo ſcandalouſly known, 

And ſo remarkable in Vice alone, 

That every one can find a ſtone to throw 

At fach a ſnarling pimping Car as thou. 

But wretch f if ſtill thou arc not paſt all Grace, 
And wholſome counſel can with thee fiad place 
If thou at laſt G-cerely wouldſt attone, 

* And expiate thy former miſchiefs done, 
Like dying Judas render back thy pelf, 
Recant thy Books and then go hang thy ſelf. 
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A View of the Religion of the Town: 


O R, 
A Sunday Mornings Ramble, 


| Þ 


( N Saturday night we fate late at the Roſe, 
Caroufing a glaſs toour WivesRepole, 
After our uſual Mode 5 
Till we drank fo long, 
That Religion came on, 
For we were full of the God. 
At Pro and Cor 
We held till One, 
And then weagreedinthe Cloſe 
To let Wording alone, 
And Ramble the Town, 
To ſee how Religion grows. 
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We began at the Church of Saint Peters 
Whoſe Prebends make many Mouths water, 
Religion Cid here, 
Like Grave Matron appear, 
Neat, but not Gawdy, like Courtezan Rome, 
Plain, but no Slut like you Gereva Dame, 
She hath on an old Stuff, 
With a Primitive Ruff, 
And round the Seam of her Veſt, 
in Muſick-Notes ſcrawl'd all o'er, 
Loyalty expreſs'd ſhe bore, 
By which at her Church we gueſs'd. 


III 


At the Tombs we did peeps 
Where the Kings were aſleep, 
And the Choire melodiouſly chanted, 
Without any concern, 
As wecould diſcern 
Of being Be- Quo warranted. 
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And we fancy, at theiaſt caſt (Sir) 
When among the reſt 
They cometo the Teſt, 
Saint Peter will deny his Maſter. 


IV. 


Then ſhifting our Proteſtant Dreſs, 
To the Royal Chappel we prels, 
Where Religion was fine indeed, 
But with Facings and Fringings, 
With Croſlings and Cringings, 
Entirely run up to Seed. 
Good God, what diſtrattion there reign'd, 
Where Union in Worſhip was feign'd ! 
Forl ſpy'd a poor Maid 
Juſt come to the T rade, 
(Forl fancy ſhe was but a Learner) 
Who was but at moſt (Sir) 
Half through Pater-Noſter, 
When the Prieſt wag at Amen-Corner: 
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V. 
Not an I1riſh-menrs Breeches has half the Petitions 
We ſaw put up there for various Canditions, 
Sent to the bleſs'd Maid 
With Care and with ſpeed, | 


And ſhe-ſoon had a Fellow-feeling, 
For ſhe was nat far off, 
But got up aloff, 
Moſt curiouſly drawa on the Cealing 
By the Royal command 3 
Where Yerrio's great Hand 
(Suchto the Saints is his Love) 
To the Virgin has given 
As glorious a Heaven, 

As that ſhe enjoys and reigns in above. 
Whether like the Rogue drew her, 
They can tell beſt that knew her, 

Though moſt men are apt to conjeRture, 
When he drew the bleſs'd Maid 
(Moral Fancy to aid) 

His Miſtreſs ſat for the Picture. 


VL. Then 


Mtila $02Ms; 


VL 


In Halters there hung; 
| Juſt ſo as they ſwung, 
Saint Coleman, and molt of the Gang (Boy) 
And wa'n't it for ſomething 
That's juſt next to nothing, 
Perhaps there had hung our new Envoy. 


x13 


Then, bidding Farewell to their Goddeſs and 
(them, 


We put inat the TENY or New Amſterdam, 
Not to find our Religion, but to ſee ſome odd 
(Sights 
To which Father Corker's Chappel invites : 
As inours ſometimes we plac'd Saints and Mar: 
(tyrs, 
So this Holy Room was ſurrotinded with Tray- 
(tors, 
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Papiſts Exaltation, 


On His Highneſs the Prince of Orange 
His Arrival in London, 


N- now, the Prince is.come to Town, 
The Natton's Dread and Hope 3 

Who will ſupport the Church and Throne, 
Againſt the Turk and Pope. 


The Folks are fled that were the Head, 
& The prop of Popery, if all betrue as it's ſaid : 
Ther hey Boys up go we. 1 


The Queen with her Adopted Heir, 
Is on her way to Rome 5 
And all Undone; has left us here, 
To end the Dance at home. 
The Holy Fathers too are flown, 
Saint Fetre, Gregory, 
And if our Cauſe ſhould once go down, 
Then hey Boys up go we.. 


P 


If 


' 
; 


Sheltof 
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Skelton, Sherbourn, fled for fear, 
Have render'd up the Keys3 
And now our Magazine of War 
[s made the ſeat of Peace. 
The Chancellor is in the Tower, 
A woful ſight to fees 
And when he by the Head is lower, 
Toaen hey boys up 20 we. 


Lord 4----del and B--- ſis, 
With P----zs are withdrawn 3 

The World had not ſuch Braves as theſe 
To guard a Popiſh throne. 

When P-------roxp turn'd of late, 


With brawny 8-----ry5 
Their hanghty Necks ſubmit to Fate, 


Then hey boys uÞ go we. 
Poulton 1311 Newgate faſt, 
And ſome fay Father Petrez 
If they at Tyburn Swing at laſt, 
Whocan die Martyrs greater 5 


[ 2 
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When Father Ellis is withdrawn, 
FT) Who was fo bold and free, 
And Conqueſt for his Tongue is flown, 
Then hey boys up go we. 


The Orange grafted in White: hall, 
And Lucas in the Towerz © 
The Fathers fled both great and ſmall, 
'Tis time that we ſhould ſcowre. 
The Rabble they have eas'd the Town 
Of Prieſts and Popery 
When once they pull the Chappels down, 
Then hey boys up go we. 
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FAREWELL 


[| 


Arewell Petre, farewell Crofs ; 
Farewell Cheſter, farewell Als. 
Farewell P-----row, farewell Tool , 
Farewell Swnderlind, farewell Foo!. 


IT 


Farewell 14-----d, farewell Scot 3 
Farewell Butler, farewell Sot. 
Farewell Roger, farewell Trimmer 3 
Farewell Dreyder, farewell Rhimer. 


I 3 III. Farc- 
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Farewell Brert, farewell Villain 

Farewell Wright, worle than Treſtliar. 
Farewell Chancellor, farewell Mace 3 

Farewell Prince, farewell Race. 


I'V. 


Farewell Q-----n, farewel! Paſſion 5 
Farewell K---g, farewell Nation. 
Farewell Prieſts, and farewell Pope 3 
Farewel] all that deſerve a R-+--- 
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EXPLANATION. 


To the Tune of, Hey Boys up go we. 


I. 


UR Prieſts in Holy Pilgrimage, 
Quite through the Lind have gone, 
Surveyingeach Religious Houſe 
Of AbLlot, Fry'r, and Nun : 
The yearly Rent, 
And full Extent 
Of every one they know 3 
And in whoſe hands 
Are ail our Lands, 
As ancient Writers ſhow. 


I 4 IL Thoſc 


-. - 
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Thoſe Places all ſhall bereſtor'd, 
As 1n ſhort time you'll hear 3 
I know the Man has paſs'd his word, 
Of which you need not fear: 
He did ne'er evade | 
One Promiſe made, 
Nor fail'd a Friend in Woe; 
But when *twill be, 


Nor I, nor he, 
Nor the Devil himſelf does know. 


ITL. 


Religious Men ſhall hither haſte, 
Their Zeal ſhall make them run 3 | 
The Jeſuits ſhall your Wives keep Chaſte, 
Each Fry*r Confeſs his Nun : 
The Men ſhall Shrive, | 
The Women Sw----ve, 
$o all (hall be forgiyen 3 
Your Daughters Whore, 
Then quit their Score, 
And make them fit for Heaven, 


IY. For 
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For Lady Abbeſs ſhall appear 
An old Flux'd Bawd or Punk, 


Has F k'd and B gger'd threeſcore years, 
Talk'd Bawdy, and been Drunk 3 s 
Religious Puns 


To teach the Nuns 
Committed to her Charge; 
And mortifie 
| Their Letchery, 
As Nature does enlarge. 


V. 


The Veſtals all ſhall Virgins be 
| That never went aſtray, 
Have been train'd up Religiouſly 
| Thecleancontrary way : 
In J«/iar's Song "Dy. 
For Whoring long, | 
Tho' oft they've noted been; 
| Nature of Force 
Will have its Courſe, 
'T was all but Venial Sin. 


325 Miſcellaiy POEMS. 


VL 


Your Colledges ſhall be our own, 
As vacancy does fall 3 
We'll {trip each Dottor of his Gown, 
The Parſons tura out all ; 
Their Revenues great, 
— With pleaſant Seat, 
The Church to us has given, 
To ſing you Maſs, 
Confeſs each Aſs, 
And make you fit for Heaven. 


VIL 


Nor will we any longer wait, 
| Aﬀeer ſuch notice given 5 
Nor (hall they in the Pulpits prate, 
Or teach the way to Heaven: 
'Tis our Province, | 
You to convince 
Our Arex:zents (hall bez | 
Without Diſpute 
To make you mute, 


Then, Hey Boys, up go we. 
VIII. Now 


eee = 23 
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Now, Hereticks, conſider well 
The Game you haye to play 3 
You yet may keepon this ſide Hell, 

If warn'd by what we ſay: 
But &er your Lands 
Saall *[cape our hands, 
Which have been long our due 
We'll Stab, we'll Shoot, 
And Dama to boot, 
Then, Hey Boys, up go you. 


— —  ——— — ——— 
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Lt 


Lt. Ha 


A New | 
SONG 


Prince and Princeſs 


ORANGE 


_—_— Or1ge 15 on Brittiſh Land, 
T hat Proteſtant who will not ſtand 


To him, and under his Command, 
Befriends the Romiſh Carle, 

Gives all our Liberties away, 

Our Lives to Popiſh Prieſts a prey, 

And Magna Charta does betray 
The Teſt and Penal Laws. 


111. Bid 


UMI 


——_ — 
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Bid too Illuſtrious 240/l appear, 

We ſha'n't have then more cauſe to fear, 

From any Jeſuit prafice here, 
The Lawful Heir to cheat. 

Then'to her Highneſs a full Glaſs, 

The Second F aith-defending Laſs, 

And to her Good Man : but the Maſs 
Let Providence defeat. 


TYR- 


126 Miſeellaty POEMS. 


— 


TARCUONNE D'S 
Diſtracted Readings 
Upon his iſ Forces in England. 


In Alluſion to Mr. Cowley's Pindarick Ode 
upon Deſtiny. 


Hoc quoque fatale eſt ſic ipſum expendere 
fatum. Manul. 


I. 


1. (OTrange and unnatural, leis ſtay and ſee 
This Pageant of a Prodigy. 


2, Lo,of themſelves, Dear Joyes, like Cheſs: mer 
(move, 


Loathe unbred, il]-contriv'd Machins prove 
As fall of Craft and Cruelty, 
Of Baſeneſs and of Zutchery, 
As we our ſelf,” who fear'd they wa'a't fo fi re 


(as we. 


Here 
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Here a proud Paws in Tr; ſhape P2dmire, 
That ſtill deſigning higher, 
3. (Till the Fool loſt his Lox 
By blabbing out their P/of, 
Foretelliag the delign'd St. Clement; flood 
He hopd to ſee run with Heretick Blood. 
4: For which twice Whipt, that done, 
And's Gauntlet Race begun) 
At the Goal end became 
5, Another Thing and Name. 
6. HereV'm amaz'd at the attions of a Knight, 
That does bold Flanders inno Fight; 
Whoſe Landlords ſwear he has loſt his Senſes 
( quite, 


For he can'c hear their Wrongs, nor ſee to do 
(them Right. 


7. Here I, (woe's me) Uſurping Rooks do blame, 


For thoſe falle Aoves , that thus has broke our 
( Game; 


That to their Grave the Bag, thoſe Conquer'd 
( Machins bring 


But above all, th? z!1 Condu@# of the Mated 
( King, 


II. What 
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What cer theſe ſeem, what &'er Philoſophy 
. And Sexſe or Reaſon tell, ſaid I, 


"Theſe Tool; have Life, EleFion, Liberty, ws 
'Tis their own Natzve YViſdom Molds their A. 
| ( State 5 4 
Their it and Folly make their Fate, 
They do, they do, faid I, but ſtrait, 
Lo, from my enlightned Eyes, the Miſts and Sha- 4 


(dows fell, 
Which hinder Spirits from being Viſible; 
1» Andthen appear'd the Locwſts come from 
C Hell 3 _ 
When Lo, I fee the Jeſuits play'd the Mate. 
With them alas ! no otherwiſe it proves3 


An'unſeer Hand makes all their Afoves 3 Al 
And ſome are Great, and ſome are Small, 
Some climb from good, ſome from good For- ] 
( tune fall : * 
; Thoſe ſenceleſs. Teagues, and theſe Dear Joys 
(we call By 


Figures, PR of Speech, for Pop'ry players us all. 


IIL Me 
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Me from the Womb, Midwife Pope Joan did take 3 
She cut my Navel, Waſh'd me, and my Head 
With her own Hands ſhe Faſhoned; 
She did a Covenant with me make, | 
And Circnmciz'd my tender Sox/ and thus ſhe 
( ſpake, 
Thou Bygot of my Roman Church ſhall be 3 
Hate and Renounce ( ſaid ſhe) 


Senſe, Reaſon, Laws, and Teſt, Juſtice and Truth 
. ( for me. 


So ſhalt thou great at Coxrt be, but in Par 
3. Thy flight from D=bliz Gallows will thee bar, 
Boaſt thou of thy great fertile Praiſe, 
Thy deligitd Maſſacre will raiſe, 
Although thou liv'ſt not to enjoy the Bays. 
She ſpake, and all my years ta come + | 


= 


Bewitclyd took their unlucky Doom. 
Their ſeveral ways of Life let others chute 5 
Their ſeveral Pleaſures let them uſe : 
But I was Born for Hate an to Alzſe, 


IV, With 
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With Fate what boots it to contend? 
Such I begun, ſuch am, and fo muſt ends; 
The Star that did my Being frame, 
Was but a Lambent Flame: 
And ſome ſmall Light it did diſpence, 
But neither Wit nor Senſe, 
Nor Heat, nor Influence. 
No matter Talbot, let the Blind Goddeſs (ee 
How Grateful thou cau'it be, 
For all her Elegible Gifts conferr'd on thee, 
( Specifick Eſſences of Popery) 
As Folly, Luſt and Flattery, 
Frauc, Extortion, Calumny, 
Murther, Self-wi!l and Infidelity , 
Cowerdice and Hypocricy, 
Do thou Rejoyce,.not Bluſh to be, 
As all th Info11'd Diſingenuous Men, 


1. And a!l thy Damn'd Fore-Fathers were, from 
(Martell down to Pen, 
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Notes on the Firſt Stanza. 


i. Trange and Unnatural. It's as Strange that England 
ſhould want Ireland, as it is Unnatural for her 

War-like Spirits to brook their Infantry's Atliſtance. 

. 2. Themſelves. By their Barbarous, Thieviſh, and 

Rapatious Behaviours, where ever they Marched, one 

would think, they had no Officer to Command 

them. 

3. A Dear Joy twice Whipt in Covent-Garden, for 
ſaying he hoped to ſee the Streets run with Heretical 
Blood on St. Clement's Day at Night, when, it ſeems, 
the Maſſacre was deſigned to be. 

4. Viz. For diſcovering the Plet; not for the 
Words ſpeaking, as the gulPd Proteſtants were made 
to believe. 

5. Another Thing and Name. Viz. The Iriſh Gentle- 
man Souldier by Father Whip and - Gauntlet, was im- 
mediately Tranſubſtantiated into a Caſhiied Scoun- 
drel Rogue. 

6. An Irjſb Spark, whoſe behaviour in his ſundry 
Quarters from Cheſter to Londen and Portſmort/ pro- 
claim him. 

7. Uſurping Rooks, 3. e. Ihe Triſh Prieſts, not con- 
tent with their own natural Motions, but endeavou- 
red to leay over the Biſhops Heads, ro make Vacancies 
for eheir own Perſwaſton. 


Notes on the Second Stanza. 


I. If Ocuſ?s. It was the Opinion of that Reverend 

A 1 Divine Mr. Foſeph 3fcad, and that Immortal 
Philoſopher Dr. Henry AMver, that the Jeſuits aremeam 
by the Lecufts from the Botro:mlck Pit, in the gtb. 
Chapter of the Revelations. 


«3 Netess 


Notes onthe Third Stanza. 


I, "Hen TFepſou, Wareing, and Tomſon, were Ex- 

ecute(l at the Gallows at Dublin for Blood's 
Plot againſt the late Duke of Ormond,in the year 1663. 
ſome 'People cry'd out a Reſcue, a Reſcue, which was 
ſuſpected ; at which, 10000 of the gentle SpeRators 
at leaſt, run away from the Gallows, amongſt which 
this famous Warrior by the name of Colonel T----bor, 
{purr'd on to the Gates of the City, which finding 
ſhur againſt him, Couragioully venrur'd his Life to 
lave it, by Swimming over the Life. 


Notes on the Fourth Stanza. 


1.4 \Harles Martell, Son of the Whore Alpayde, (by 
Pipin the French King the great Church Robber, 

ani h:{t violater of Tythes in che Chiiftian World, and 
71. Pen the Second : For which Martell was Damn'd, 
or the Legend Lies; for Eucherie Biſhop of Orleance, jn 
a Vition, ſaw him in” He!! Torments : And that Eu- 
cherie might be eve what he ſaw, an Angel initrudted 
him to ſees tor Martel in his Sepulchre, which he did, 
but found him noc, but the Place all biacz, and in- 
*ead of Aartell a diretul Serpent, as you have it in 
2 Annais of Orleance. 


ma, 


Miſcellany POEMS, 133 


T H-E 
SCAMPERERS. 
To the Tune of, Packington's Pound. 

Hen the Joy of all Hearts, and deſire of 
\ y (all Eyes, 
In whom our chief Refuge and Confidence lies, 


The Proteſtant Bulwark againſt all Deſpair, 
Has depriv*.1 us at once, of her Sc!f and her Heir : 


I 


That hopeful young Tz7ze, 
Begot by a King, 
Anda Q 1een, whoſe PerteQions o'er all the world 
| (ring, 
A Father whoſz: Courage no Mortal can dauar, 
And a Mother whule Virtue'nso Sandal can taiat. 


IL 
When J-#7 es reſigns up the Parſe and the Mace, 
Whole impudent Arrogance gain'd him the place, 
When, like Lzciſ-r,hrown from the height of his 
(pride, 
And the Knot of his Viltanies ſtrangely unt'd. 
R 3 From 
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From the Chancery Bawling, 


He turns a Tarpaulin 3 
Men ſtill catch at any thing when they are falling 3 
But a plague of ill fortune, before he could ſcoure, 
He was taken at 1”appirg, and ſent to the Tower. 


IIT. 
When Confeſſor Petre's does yield up the Game, 
And proves to the worlt of Religion a ſhame; 


- When his Cheating no more o're our Reaſon 
( prevails 


But is blaſted like that of his true Prince of Wales: 


Which was his Contrivance, 


- — Me 
- 


- 


«a Wa wb ;, 


And our Wiſe K-----gs Conmvance, 
To eſtabliſh the Papiſis and Proteſiants drive 
( hence : 
But their Cobw«b Conception is brought ro the ] 
( Telt, 
And the coming of Orange has quite ſpoil'd the 
(Jeſt. 


UT ee ee eee eee cod i. i cmom—s —— 


IV. 

When Pet--- rough noted for all that is i!, 
_ Was urg'd by his Wife to the making his Will 3 
At the hearinz which words he did (tare, foam, 

(and roar, 

acn broke out in Curſiag and calling ker 
| ( Whare. 
And 
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And for two hours at leaſt 
His Tongue never ceag'd, - 


He raid on Religion,and damin'd the poor Prieſt, 


5 And his Friends, who had hopeto behold him ex - 
(pire, 
Are afraid by this Bout they ſhall loſe their defirer 


-©87 


I v: 


Young $ ry fam'd in this great Expedition, 
| Not for going to Warzbut obtaining Commiſſion5 
It's no Myſtery to me if his Courage did fail, 


When the greateſt of Monarchs himſelf did turn 
(Tail : 


So that if he took Flight, 

With his Betters by night, 
I am apt to belteve the pert Spark was h' right: 
For the Papiſts this Maxim doevery where huld, 


To be forwar din Boajting, in Courage leſs Bold. 
| 


VE 


Nor ſhould B--- fs, P+--3s, and A4-*-del throng, 
Bu: cach in due place have his Attributes ſung, 


K 4 Yet 
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Yetſince'tis believ'd by the ſtrange turn of Times, 

"They'll be call'd toaccount for their Treaſonable 

| o (Crimes, 
While the Demr'd Popiſþ Plot, 
Is not yet quite forgot 

For which the Lord Stefford went juſtly to Pot ; 

And totheir great comfort Þ1] make it appear, 


- They that gave them their Freedom, themſelves 
(are not clear. 


VII 


#1. W----145, that Friend to the Biſhops and Laws, 


As the Devil would have it, eſpougd the wrong 
(Cauſe; 


Now loath'd by the Commons,and ſcorn'd by the 
(Peers, 


His Patent for Honour, in pieces he tears, 
Both our Britains are foold, 
Who the Laws over-rui'd, 


And next Parliament each will be plaguity 
(School'd : 


Then try if your Cunning can find out a Flaw 


To preſerve you from Judgment according to 
(Law. 


VIII. Sir 
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VIIL 


Sir Edward Hales's AftionsTſhall not repeat, 
Till by Axe, or by Halter, his Life he compleat, 
Per's Hiſtory ſhall be related by Lobb, 


ot Who has ventur'd his Neck for a Snack in theJobb 
All their Prieſts and Confeſſors, 

T With their dumb 74o-Dreſſers, 
TT Shall meet that Reward which is due to Tranſ- 
(greſſors, 
And no Papift henceforth ſhall theſe Kingdoms 
vs, (inherit, 


But ORANGE ſhall reap the Fruit ofhis Merit. 


3s Miſcellany POZMS. 
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Pzoteſtant Litany, 


on the Race of 7erativs, and all their 
(Colleagues, 


From all the long Counſels of Boxgres and Teagues, 
And from Papacy Rampant,ond all her Intrcagues, 
Libera Nos, XC. 


From Cobw:b Liun-Charters, from ſham-free- 
(dom BLanters 


Our Liberty keepers, and New-Golpe!l-Planters, 


lathe cruſty kind hands of our great £0 War: 
(rantert, 
Lib:ra Nos, &C. 


From 


Lo | 
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From High Court Commiſſions, to Rome to” 
is (Rejoyn us, 
From a Rhadamanth Chanc'lor, the Weſtern 
(Judge Ainos, 
Made Head of our Church by new Jure Di- 
(vino's, 

Libera Nos, &c, 


From our great Teſs Records, cut ont into 
(Thrums, 


From Waſte Paper Law, us'd with Paſties and 
6 (Plums, 


Magna Charta, Magna Farta, made Fodder for 
(Bums, 


Libera Nosy, &c, 


From a new-found Stoxe- Doxblet to th'old Sleeves 


(of Lann, 
And all to make room for the Pope-Lander 
(Spawn 5 
To fce a Babe Born, through Bed-Curtains Cloſe 
(Drawn, 


TL ibera Nos, &c. 


From 
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From WY o'er Night, where to Lye-in to 
(Mbrrow, 

And from cunning Back-door *to let Midwife 
(thorough, 

Eight Months Fx/l-grown Man- Child, Born with- 
(out Pang or Sorrow, 


Libera Nos, &c. 


From a Godfather Pope to the Heir of a 
| (Throne; - 


From three Chriſtian Names to one Sur-name 
Cunkngwn, 
| With a Tyler Milch-Nurſe;now the Mothers Milk', 
| (gone, 
Libero Nos, &Cc. 


| From Gun- Powder Bonſies, all turn'd out of 
(P!ay, 
, Not a poor Window Candle dare to give a ſtol'a 
(Ray, 
But all kept reſerv'd for Great S7mmel's Birtn 
(Day, 

| Livera Nos, &c. 


From 
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From Dad Petre's Pilots at th'Helm to befriend us, 


With all hands that Pope, Turk, or Devil can 
(lend us, 


And all for a Second Queen Beſs to defend us, 
Libera Nos, &c. 


From Nuntio's from Rome to conſult how to drub 
The Proteſtant Hydra by our Hercules Club 3, 


And a Warming pan Plot, worle than Celliers 
(Meal-Tub, 


Livera Nos, &c. 


From old hundred of thouſand Pound Fines uns» 
| Cder-rated, 


Ruſſel's Head for his Gommon Houſe Votes ele- 
(vated, 


And E/ex'sRazor at Rome Conſecrated, 
Libera Nos, &c. 


From S4mpſon-Cord Oaths, ſnap'd alunder with 
(eale 3 


From No Faith in Man, Coleman's Mou:h with a 
(lqueeze 
$:07d to teli no more Tales of Father Le Cheſe, 


Libera Nos, &Cc. 


From 


4 >» 
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From old Dunkirk fold for a Song and a 


| (Dance, 

The Proteſtant long defign'd Cauſe to Ad- 
(vance, 

By Moſt Chriſtian Reformers, the Dragoons of 
(France, 


Libera Nos, &c. 


From ſupporting our Church Alamode Afagda- 


(lano, 

From Aahomet Aonſkeur our new Lord Sol- 
(dans, 

And the Engliſh Pipes tun'd to French Fiſtuls 
(in ano. 


Libera Noss &C. 


From Tyrconnel's Bog-trotters at rhfold Trade of 
(I hroat-cutting, 

From new Conqu'ring Treland for th'Engpliſh old 
(tooting, 

And from Sacrament Oaths of North Hereſte root- 
("85 

Libcra Nos, &Cc. 


From 
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From Judges with Epſom and Dudley In- 
(keQion, 
From Knaves in Fools Coats, by T:fallible Di- 
(reCtion, . 


Raiſing Heretick Armies for the Roman Pro- 
(teCtion, 


Libera Nos, &c. 


From threeſcore thouſand Crowns, under Planet 
(malignant, 


Given Loretto's great Lady, that famous Heay'n- 
(Regnant, 


To purchaſe no more than a poor Cuſhion Preg= 
(nant, 


Libera Nos, &c. 


From a Courage of Steel with IntelleCts Leaden, 


From Renouncing Three Crowns, and all for 
(God-Breden, 


To follow the Dance of Chriſtina of Sweeden, 
Libera Nos, &C. 


From 
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From giving our Parliament Writs a withdraw, 
Our laſt Game for preventing of J«ſtice and 


aw; 
- Tn hopes of Ccncealing our dear Clover Paw, 
Libera Nos, &c. 


